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The Gray & Davis Start- 
ing-Lighting System will be 
found on leading cars in every 
price class. 


['wenty different manu- 
facturers have adopted Gray 
& Davis lamps as standard 
equipment. 


The Gray & Davis 6-volt 
Starting-Lighting System was 
designed and is built under 
the supervision of one of 
America’s leading electrical 
engineers. 
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nning 

There are three types of Gray & Davis starting 
motors, with of without self-contained speed reduc 

not build » “stock” system to be 

as but dewge and construct each 

ar in which it is installed 














Send for this Book on Automobile 
Starting and Lighting 


A 48-page book which tells in plain language all about electric start- 
ing and lighting. It gives necessary information of value to every motor- 
ist, and is beautifully illustrated in color. If you intend purchasing a car, 
get the facts concerning electric equipment. 


If you now own an automobile you'll be interested in the Gray & Davis 
system and you'll enjoy the story of how starting-lighting systems are made. 


But perhaps your interest in motor cars is more technical. If so, you 
will be particularly pleased with the diagram showing the entire system 
placed on a chassis, illustrating clearly the inter-relation of all units and 
the simple system of wiring. 


If you require lamps—4éet¢er illumination for the car you now have— 
this book shows and describes the famous Gray & Davis lamps. 


The information in this book is based on 18 years of specialization in 
the production of automobile equipment. It comes from the designers 
and builders of the first practicable electric lighting system for motor 
cars. Free on request. Be sure to send for your copy. 


GRAY & DAVIS, Inc., Mass. 


Boston, 
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G. M. ANDERSON 
famous 
Movie’’ Actor 
in his Royal 
Jailored Clothes 











G. M. ANDERSON as ** Broncho Billy”’ COPYRIGHT 19014 HE ROYAL TAILORS 


“It’s funny what a difference 
4 few Clothes make !” 


O get “that Royal Tailored He sends your measures to the famous 
look” means to cet the Royal Sunshine Shops in Chicago or New 


ih seed | Pail York; your clothes are cut and built by 
ighest priced local tailors = custom journeymen who have been 


result—without his tax or his — schooled in the world’s greatest style 
temperamental uncertainties. environments, 


, . , There is no fluctuation in Royal Service or 
You deal with a dusiness man —your ‘ellen gi ae2t i 
‘ surveillance; even the delivery date is guaranteed. 


leading men’s wear merchant. And you — You get your suit the day you expect it. Like- 
get a business man’s surety of service, wise, you get it at a price that makes it eco- 
with a business man’s guafantee. nomical — $16, $17, $20, $25, $30 and $35. 
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Imported fabrics in ready clothes 





HE new tariff law has made it possible for us to use many 
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foreign weaves which have heretofore been too costly for 
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ready clothes; such fabrics as only a few of the very exclusive 


custom tailors have used. Many of these are now shown in our 


_ 
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clothes for this season. 
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One thing we want you to be clear about; the mere fact that a fabric is 


imported doesn’t make it any better. ‘There are some who seem to think 


STE 


it does; we don’t think so. We use the best fabrics we can find; we 


know exactly where to look for them; and who the best makers are. 


You will find in our goods, besides the best of American fabrics, the products of the 
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best weavers of England, Scotland, Ireland, Beigium, France; you will see fancy 
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worsteds, handsome patterns in Scotch wools, pencil stripes, pin stripes, small checks, 






gun-club checks, chalk lines, shepherd plaids, Scotch plaids, Glen Urquhart plaids, tar- 
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tans, Bedford cords, plain and fancy mixtures and many worsteds decorated with silk. 






Our Spring Style Book is ready to send to anybody who will send name and address. 






It shows the latest styles; and tells about them. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 


Good Clothes Makers 





Chicago New York 
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Partners for a Day 





INNEBAR was filled with those who took 


chances. The tenderfoot staked his claim 


on the chance of selling it again. The 
prospector toiled in his overland tunnel 
on the chance of cracking the apex of a vein. The 


small companies sank shafts on the chance of touch- 
ing pay the big companies tunneled and 
drifted wide in the hope of cutting several veins. The 
built in the belief that the was a 
permanent town, and the gamblers took 
losing money if their game was honest, and 
lives at hazard if they cheated. 

Only the saloon keepers took no chances whatever. 
They played the safe game. They 
tainty, for if the miners had good luck they drank to 
celebrate it, and if they had bad luck they drank to 
forget it—and so the liquor dealers prospered. 

Tall Ed Kelley, on long trip “the big 
flat” as he called the valley between the Continental 
Divide and the Cascade Range, stopped at Cinnebar 
what In less than three days 


ore deep 


merchants camp 
chances of 
put their 


rejoiced in a cer- 


his across 


going on. 
and saddle and 
a leased mine. At the end of a year he was half owner 
in a tunnel that was yielding a fair grade of ore and 
promised to pay, but he was not content. A year in 
one place was a long time for him, and he was already 
meditating a his interest in order that he 
might take up the line of his march toward the North- 
west, when a curious experience came to him. 

One night as he drifted into the Palace saloon he 
felt impelled to take a chance with “the white marble.” 
That is to say, he sat in at the roulette table and be- 
gan to play small stakes. 

The man who rolled the marble was young and good 
Kelley him before and liked him. 
Perhaps this was the reason he played roulette in 
stead of faro. At any rate he played, losing steadily 


to see 


he sold 


was 


his horse took a chance on 


sale of 


looking. had seen 


at first—then, suddenly, the ball began to fall his way 
and before the clock pointed to ten he had several 


By Hamlin Garland 


BY ERNEST 


ILLUSTRATED FUH.« 


hundred dollars in winnings. “This is my night,’ he 


said, on meeting the eves of the young dealet 


“Don’t crowd a winning horse,” retorted the man 
at the wheel, and Kelley caught something in his 
look which checked his play and led him to quit the 


game. In that glance the gambler had conveyed a 
friendly warning, although he said as Kelley 
ing away, “Be Give the wheel another show. 


See me to-morrow.” 


Was £0- 


a sport. 


went with a distinct feeling of 


ELLEY 
friendliness the youngster, 


pearance was quite unlike the ordinary gambler. 


uway 


toward whose ap 


He seemed not merely bored but disgusted with his 
trade, and Kelley said to himself: “That lad has a 
story to tell. He's no ordinary robber.” 


The next afternoon he met the youth on the street 


“Much obliged for your tip last night. The game 
looked all right to me.” 

“It was all right.” replied the gambler. “I didn't 
mean that it was crooked. But I hate to see a good 
man lose his good money as you were sure to do.” 


“T thought vou meant the wheel was ‘fixed.’ ” 


“Oh, no. It’s straight. I call a fair game. But I 
knew your run of luck couldi't last and”—he hesitated 
a little—“T'd kinda taken a faney to you.” 

“Well, that’s funny, too.” replied Kelley. “I went 


over to play your machine because I kind of cottoned 


to you. I reckon we're due to be friends. My name’s 
Kelley—Tall Ed the boys call me.” 

“Mine is Morse—Fred Morse. I came out 
a grubstake, lost it, and being out of a job fell into roll 
What are 


leased claim up here, 


here with 


living miner?” 


mining a 


ing the marble for a 
bluff at 


you—a 


“IT make a 


but I'll admit I’m nothing but a wandering cow- 
puncher—a kind of mounted hobo. I have an itch 
to keep moving. I’ve been here a year and I’m 
crazy to straddle a horse and ride off into the West. 


I know the South and East pretty well—so the 
open country for me is off there where the sun goes 
down.” His voice had a touch of poetry in it, and the 


other man, though he felt the bigness of the view, said: 
“T never was on a horse in my life, and I don’t like 

But I like you and I wish you'd let me 

Where are you living?” 

but I have a room down here 


roughing it. 
see something of you. 
“Mostly up at my mine 
at the Boston House. I pick up my meals anywhere.” 
The young man’s voice grew hesitant. “Would you 
consider taking me in as a side partner? I’m lonesome 
where I am.” 
was touched by the gambler’s tone. “No 
with a smile. “We couldn’t do 
But I warn you I'm likely 
I’m sub- 


Kelley 
harm trying.” he 
more than kill each other. 
any day to buy an old cayuse and pull out. 
ject to fits like that.” 

“All right—I'll take the chance. 


ing chances,” 


said 


I'm used to tak- 
Kelly laughed. “So am I.” 
In this informal way they formed a social partner- 
ship the liking they mutually acknowledged 
soon into a friendship that was close akin 


and 


deepened 


to fraternal love. 
ITHIN a week each knew pretty accurately the 
origin and history of the other and although 
they had but an hour or two of an afternoon 


for talk, they grew td depend upon each other strange- 
ly, and when one day Morse came into the room in un- 
“Ed, I want you to do 
Kelley instantly replied : 

Spit it out. What's wanted?” 

My mother and my little 
their to the 


wonted excitement and said: 


something for me,” 
“All right, boy 
“I'm in a devil of a hole. 


sister are coming through here on way 
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Coast. They're going to stop off to see me. I want 
you to let me in on a partnership in your mine just 
for a day 
to have them think I'm making my living in a mine 
You get me?” 

“Sure thing, Fred. When are they due?” 

“To-morrow.” 

“All right You get a lay off from your boss and 
well put the deal through. I'll tell my old partner 
I've taken you in on my share and he'll carry out 
his part of it. 
no talker. But you'll have to put on some miner’s duds 
and spend to-day riding around the hills to get a little 
sunburn. You don’t look like a miner.” 

“I know it. That worries me, too.” 

Having given his promise, Kelley seemed eager to 
carry the plan through successfully. He was sorry 
for the youth, but he was sorrier for the mother who 
was coming with such fond pride in the success of 
her son—for Morse confessed that he had been writing 
of his “mine” for a year. 


E OUTFITTED his new partner with a pair of 
H well-worn miner's boots and some trousers that 
were stained with clay, and laughed when Fred 
found them several inches too long. “You've got to 


Thev'll only stay a few hours, but I want 


He's a good deal of a bonehead, but 


wear ‘em. No! New 





ones won't. work. 
How would it do for 
you to be so durn 
busy at the mine that 
T had to come down 
and bring your peo- 
ple up?” 

“Good idea!” Then 
his face became 
blank. “What would 
I be busy about?” 

“That's so!” grinned 
Kelley. “Well, let’s 
eall it your day off 
and /°il be busy.” 

“No, I want you to 
come with me to the 
train. I need you. 
You must do most of 
the talking — about 
the mine, I mean. 
T'll say you're the 
practical miner and 
I'll refer all ques 
tions about the busi 
ness to you. And we 
must keep out of the 
main street. I don't 
want mother to even 
pass the place I've 
been operating in.” 

“What if they de 
cide to stay all 
night?” 
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train if he knew her son—and he was disturbed also 
by a number of citizens lounging on the platform 
Some of them were curious about the change in him: 
“Hello, Fred, going fishing, or been?’ 

The boy was trembling as he laid his hand on 
Kelley's arm. “Ed, I feel like a coyote. It’s a dang 
shame to fool your old mother like this.’ 

“Better to fool her than to disappoint her,” an 
“Stiffen up, boy! Carry it through.” 

The little train drew up to the station and dis 
gorged a crowd of Italian workmen from the smoker 


swered Tall Ed. 


and a throng of tourists from the observation car, 
and among these gay “trippers” Kelley saw a small, 
plain little woman in black and a keen-eyed laughing 
girl who waved her hand to Fred. “Why, she’s a 


queen!” thought Kelley. 


RS. MORSE embraced her son with a few mur 
M mured words of endearment, but the girl held 
her brother off and looked at him. “Well, you 
do look the part,” she said. 
burn—and the boots—-and the hat, and all! Why, 
Fred, you resemble a real man.” 
“I may resemble one,” he said, “but here’s the real 
thing. Here’s my partner, Tall Ed Kelley.” He 
pulled Kelley by the arm. “Ed, this is my mother—” 


“What a glorious sun 


1914 


“What do you mean by a lease?” 
“Well, you see, 


and quit, and went back East and offered their claims 


a lot of men have got discouraged 


for lease on royalty, and I and another feller—and Fred 
we took one of these and it happened to have ore in it.’ 
“How long has Fred been with you?—he never men 
tioned you in his letters.” 
Why, it’s about a year since we took the lease” 
Kelley began to grow hot under her keen eyes 
“Strange he never wrote of you He seems very 
proud of you, too.” 


ELLEY looked out of the window. “We get along 
first rate.” 


The girl studied his fine profile attentively. “I'm 
glad he fell in with a strong man like you—an expe 
rienced miner. He might have made a mistake and 
lost all his small fortune. My! but it’s fine up here 
What’s that wonderful snowy range off there?” 

“That’s the Sangre de Cristo Range.” 
“Sangre de Cristo—Blood of Christ! Those old 
Spaniards had a lot of poetry in them, didn’t they?’ 
“I reckon so—and a whole lot of stiffening too 
You go through the Southwest and see the country 
they trailed over—the hot, dry places and the quick 
sands and canons and all that. They sure made them 
Injuns remember 











ile 





“They won't. 

They're going right on. They won't be here more than 
five or six hours.” 

“All right. We'll find ‘em dinner up at Mrs. Finne 
gan’s. If they’re like most tourists they'll think the 
rough-scuff ways of the Boston House great fun. By 
the way. how old is this little sister?” 

“Oh, she must be about twenty-two.” 

“Good Lord!” Kelley was dashed. He thought a 
minute. “Well, you attend to her and I'll keep the old 
lady interested.” 

“No, you've got to keep close to Flo. I'm more 
afraid of her than I am of mother. She’s sharp as 
tacks and the least little ‘break’ on my part will let 
her in on my ‘stall.” No, you've got to be on guard 
all the time.” 

“Well, I'll do my best, but I'm no ‘Billie, dear,’ 
with girls. I’ve grew up on the trail and my talk is 
mostly red-neck. But I mean well, as the fellow says, 
even if I don’t always do well.” 

“Oh, you're all right, Kelley You look the real 
thing. You'll be part of the scenery for them.” 

“Spin the marble! It’s only for half a day any 
way. They can call me a hole in the ground if they 
want to. But you must get some tan. I tell you what 
you do. You go up on the hill and lay down in the 
sun and burn that saloon bleach off your face and 
neck and hands. That's got to be done. You've got 
the complexion of a barber.” 

Morse looked at his white, supple hands and felt 
of his smooth chin. “You're right. It’s a dead give 
away. I'll look like a jailbird to them if I don’t color 
up. If I'd only known it a few days sooner I'd have 
started a beard.” 

“You'll be surprised at what the sun will do in two 
hours,” Kelley said encouragingly. “You'll peel after 
ward, but you'll get rid of the bleach.” 


N TRUTH Morse looked very well the next morn 
| ing as he stood beside Kelley and watched the 
High Line train come in over the shoulder of 
Mogallon and loop its cautious way down the mine 
pitted slopes. His main uneasiness was caused by the 
thought that his mother might ask some man on the 


“1 leave him in your hands,’’ she said, 
and looked up at him with eyes that were wet 
with tears, and then in a low voice she added: ‘‘ If 
I dared to, I’d give you a good hug —but I daren’t’’ 


“Howdy, ma’am,” said Kelley extending a timid hand. 

“And this is my sister, Florence.” 

“Howdy, miss,” repeated Kelley. 

Florence laughed as she shook hands. “He says 
‘Howdy’ just like the books.” 

Kelley stiffened a bit. “What should a feller say? 
Howdy’s the word.” 

“IT told you she'd consider you part of the scenery,” 
put in Fred “Well, now, mother, we're going to 
take you right up to our mine It’s away on top 
of that hill 

“Oh, glorious!” exclaimed Florence. “And is it a 
real mine?” 

“It is. But Kelley is boss, so I’m going to let him 
tell you all about it. He’s the man that found it.” 


RS. MORSE looked up at the towering hill 
“How do we get there?” 


“A trolley car runs part way, and then—we'll 
take a cab Come on,’ he added anxiously, for he 
could see some of his saloon friends edging neat 

The trolley came down almost to the station and in 
a few moments they were aboard with Kelley seated 
beside Florence and Mrs. Morse fondly clinging to 
her son, who seemed more boyish than ever to Kelley. 
The old trailer was mightily embarrassed by his close 
contact with a sprightly girl He had never known 
any one like her. She looked like the pictures in the 
magazines—same kind of hat, same kind of jacket 
and skirt—-and she talked like a magazine story, too. 
Her face was small, her lips sweet, and her eyes big 
and bright 

She was chatty as a camp bird and saw everything, 
and wanted to know about it Why were there so 
many empty cabins? What was the meaning of all 
those rusty, ruined mill Weren't there any gardens 


or grass? “Why, you see, miss, the camp is an old 


busted camp. I’m working a lease-—-I mean, we are 


when they passed 


by.” 
ee “You know that 
, } 4 country?” 
i se “IT may say I do. 
al It was my parade 


ground for about fif 
teen years. I roamed 
over most of it. It's 
a fine country.” 

“Why did you 
leave it? Do you like 
this better?” 

“T like any new 
country. I like to 
explore.” 


“But you're settled 
for a while?’ 

“Well, I don’t 
know if my part 





ner will take my in 
terest, I think I'll 
shift along. I want 
to get into Alaska 
finally. I'd like to 
climb one of them 
high peaks.” 

Fred, who was 
seated in front, 
turned. “Mother 
wants to know what 
the mine paid last 
vear—you tell her.” 

“ie didn’t pay 
much,” replied Kelley 
cautiously. “You see we had some new machinery to 
put in and some roads to grade and one thing or an 
other—I reckon it paid about—” he hesitated, “about 
three hundred a month. But it’s going to do better 
this year.” 

Florence, who was studying the men sharply, then 
said: “You wrote you were getting about $5 a day.” 

Fred’s face showed distress. “I meant net,” he said. 
“T didn’t want to worry you about details of machinery 
and all that.” 

Kelley began to feel that the girl’s ears and eyes 
were alert to all discrepancies, and he hecame cautious 

so cautious that his pauses revealed more than his 
words. But the mother saw nothing, heard nothing, 
but the face and voice of her son, who pointed out the 
hig mines that were still running and the famous ones 
that were “dead,” and so kept her from looking too 
closely at the steep grades up which the car climbed. 

At length, on the very crest of the high, smooth hill, 
they alighted and Fred led the way toward a rusty 
old hack that looked as much out of place on that 
wind-swept point as a Chinese pagoda 
“Looks like Huckleberry 
Springs. Whom does its owner find to carry up here?” 


Florence spoke of it 


“Mostly it carries the minister and undertaker at 
funerals,” replied Kelley 

“Cheerful lot!” exclaimed the girl. “It smells 
morbific.” 

“You can’t be particular up here.” responded Fred. 
“You'll find our boarding place somewhat crude.” 

“Oh, I don’t mind crudeness—but I hate decayed 
pretensions. If this were only a mountain cart now!” 

“It was the only 
plained Kelley. 


HE little mother now began to take notice of 
her son’s partner. “My son tells me you have 


been very good to him—a kind of big brother. 


kerridge with springs,” ex 


I am very grateful.” 
“Oh, I’ve done no more for him than he has for me. 
We both felt kind of lonesome and so rode alongside.” 
“It’s wonderful to me how vou could keep Mr. 


Kelley out of your letters,” (Continued on page 33) 
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The Kaiser Prevents a War 


A Secret Agent’s Disclosures of the War Lord’s 
» Was Kanwr weather in cer Wirepulling in the Morocco Affair 


sury conversation After about half 


many Back from a five months’ 
trip to the Far East, Berlin 
seemed to me like heaven. I had 
finished a secret diplomatic mission 
for the Kaiser and, as a result, my 
pocketbook was full. Days and days 


in the Crient make a man try to | / 
crowd into the first twenty-four hours g 


at home all the enjoyments that Ber , 
lin offers Accordingly, with money 
running through my fingers like sand, 
I planned a long ride in the Griine 
wald; I saw myself ordering the most 
expensive dishes on Kempinsky's 
menu; I would buy a good seat at 
the Metropole, and, to wind up, I 
would look in at the Admiral’s Pal 
ice It being my first day back in 
ferlin, that program appealed to me 
far more warmly than the European 
diplomatic tangle. I had been idling 
the early afternoon hours at the Café 
Bauer, Unter den Linden, but my pro 
gram for the rest of the day finally 
arranged, I got up, paid my bill, and 
strolled home 

My man must have been on the 
lookout for me: before I could use 
my key the door flew open. 

A word about this man. During 
the South African War I had rescued 


* 


— = 
= Sam. 


y¢- 2% 


him from a death flogging at the 
hands of a Boer Dopper. This humani 
tarian held the usual Boer view that a 
siambok beats the Bible as a civilizing 
medium. Khim was a South African 
negro, a Basuto Ile was wonderfully 
loyal and devoted I could rely on 


SS 
‘es Be, amcpinen 


him for anything—even for his life 
“Master!” he exclaimed in_ his 


© 


heavy, jerky voice, “you are wanted 





on the telephone.’ 


A Mysterious Summons 

HAD an uneasy suspicion of what 
| that meant, which was confirmed 

when the boy added: “No. A 11 
wants you.” 

Jismillah! That settled it! That 
ended my Griinewald, Kempinsky’s, 
the Metropole, the Admiral’s Palace 
It meant the highway again. It al 
Ways means that when a man of my 
occupation is in Berlin and somebody 
tells me to call up that number—A 11 
Whenever A 11 summons, it is wise 
to be prompt. It is the number of the 
Wilhelmstrasse, the Foreign Office of 
Germany I lost no time in getting 
a connection, and I was told to re 
port at the Wilhelmstrasse at 10.50 
that night I was to hold myself 
ready for instant service. 

I gave orders for my boy to have me 
dressed by ten o’clock. I decided to 
take a nap, for I knew that midnight 
interviews with the gentlemen at the 
Wilhelmstrasse often led to some 
mighty unexpected and protracted 
traveling sefore going to sleep, 
however, I went over the European 
situation What was looming big? I hoped it was 
something big, for so long as a Secret Service agent 
is not blasé, he likes to work when thrones or the 
boundaries of empires are involved, 

I reflected that March—it was in 1911—had been 
a decidedly strenuous month for more than one Cabi 
net in Europe. Germany and France were snapping 
and snarling. France was going around with het 
chest stuck out; her attitude decidedly belligerent 
Of course this cockiness was due to the fat fingers 
of honest John Bull: indeed, England had more 


than ten fingers in this pie that was baking I 
knew that the air was full of Morocco and wat 
talk. I knew that there was a certain faction in 


Germany that was trying to push the Kaiser into 
war. This clique, composed of army and navy men 
the Junker—the “Jingo” party and the big-gun in 
terests—backed by public opinion, were trying thei! 
utmost to urge war with France What was the 
latest at the Wilhelmstrasse? 

On the stroke of 10.30 I was there I handed my 


March 14 


number to the commissaire. 





were just the three of us 
Count Wedell, standing at the corner of 
desk on the right, the 


Kaiser, and myself 


This number is important 
are known by numbers 


my card looked like this 





with another man 


4 i727 , 
Amyessd® 4 Cama 
yond 





Deutsches- Reich 


Ne 1 48 


Ate gou Nraetl _L 


& & Siete 


on 





took pretty good stock 


It is an unwritten 


Service not to hold unneces 





= | 


an hour’s wait, we were shown into 


the Count’s private room. This rather 


By Dr. Armgaard Karl Graves ee ee 


Is to interview 
only one man at a_ time Clearly 
something out of the ordinary was in 
the air. After the Count greeted us, 
he inquired if we were known to 
each other. Receiving a negative, he 
introduced us. My companion was 
a Herr von Senden, ex-oflficer of the 
Second Dragoon Guards. 

“You will both be taken at half 
past eleven to a certain room,” said 
the Count. “You will advance to the 
middle, wheel to your right, face the 
portiére, and stand at attention. You 
Will answer all questions, but make 
no comments or queries yourself I 
need not enjoin you to the most ab 


solute silence You understand?” 


I Face the Kaiser 


Kk BOWED Just then a gong 
W boomed somewhere below us 
And with a last word from 
the Count—‘“Be ready !’—he left us 
Reappearing almost immediately, he 
beckoned us to follow him We no 
ticed that he seemed even more grave 
than usual Down a flight of stairs 
along a great corridor we made our 
Way, ho one speaking a word. At the 
end of the corridor we saw two sen 
tries; then a big solid oak door 
guarded by an attendant in the livery 
of the royal household At a sign 
from the Count we halted: he nodded 
The door was opened by an officer of 
the First Bodyguard, and, remembe1 
ing our instructions, we entered and 
came to attention in the middle of a 
large room, facing an adjoining cham 
ber, the portiéres of which were di 
vided. The room in which we stood 
Was brilliantly lighted, but the othe 
was dark, save for a green glow that 
came from a shaded reading lamp on 
a big writing desk Senden looked 
at the desk and gave a sort of gasp. 
I quite understood his emotion. For 
seated behind that heavy, old-fash 
ioned desk was Wilhelm II, Emperor 
of Germany 
We stood at rigid attention, abso 
lutely silent for full five minutes. The 
dimly lit, solitary figure at the desk 
made no sign, but went on writing. I 
am not a timid or a hervous man 
the sort of work I was doing seasons 
one pretty thoroughly But this be 
xan to get on my nerves—lrawn up in 
front of the Emperor and waiting 
The more I looked at that silent, 
lonely figure, War Lord of Europe, 


the more I began to feel a great 
longing for the African veldt, a 
thousand miles north of Port Natal 
preferably 

on alee tad Suddenly = the Empero! made 


move, and there eame a sharp, 


rather high-pitched voice, saying Wedell, I will see 
the Doctor.” 

At once Herr Senden was shown from the room; 
byiously the missior whatever it Was Vis rt 
or him 


I was bidden to step to within three paces of the 
emperor: the officer who escorted Herr vor Sender 


om the room attempted to return, but was waived 


if There were just the thre if us Count Wedel 
standing at the corner of the desk the right, the 
Kaiser, and myself. I had seen the Emperor on mar 
cecausions before, but never so close af peared t 
be lost in some document He looked we but older 
than any of his portraits Tanned almost dark, his 
rather lean face bore a striking likeness to Frederick 
the Great, more so than ever now that he is getting 
vray I realized that none of his portraits do his eves 
justice. Of a bluish steel gray, they have ar 
personal look in them that is impressive It is hard 
define, but it struck me in that moment that Lao 
Kitchener, Tewfik Pasha, Ceci Rhodes I Li Hung 
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Chang had exactly those same eyes—the 
who feel it in them to master the world 
l’resently his Majesty looked up, and in that 
rather shrill voice, asked 
“How long are you in the service?” 


eves of met 


“Three years, sire.” 
“You know 
Morocco! So that 

quarreling over the bone; 
“Yes, sire!” I regitied 
hiow 

Emperor. 
“About twelve months, sire.’ 
(in this he hesitate. 

nervous, so instead of thinking about 

ticed that the Kaiser wore the undress 

a colonel of the First Grenadier Guards with the 

star of the order Pour le Mérite dangling from his 

coat button. As if making up his mind 
“You know Kaid Maclean?” 
“Yes, sire.” 
“How did you get to know him?’ 
“I happened to be of medical assistance 


Morocco?” 

was it! France and Germany 
at the point of war over it! 
Morocco?” continued the 


long were you in 


Frankly, 1 
Moroceo, I no 


seemed to Was 


to Sir Harry Kaid Maclean, who was at 
that time commander-in-chief and man of y 
affairs to the Sultan of Morocco.” f 


My answer seemed to please the Em 
peror, for his eyes gleamed. 

“Any likelihood of his remembering your 
services?” 

I hesitated, then said 

“T cannot vouch for another man’s mem 
ory, sire: besides, I do not care to put the 
Kaid to the test.” 

The Emperor looked at me queerly, but, 
evidently satisfied with my answer, he 
turned to Count Wedell, saying: 

“He will do. Have the dispatches ready.” 


I Learn of My Mission 
T ONCE the Count hurried noiselessly 
into an adjoining room. The Kaiser, 
making one of his characteristic sud- 


himself into 
straight at me, 


flung back 


looking 


den movements, 
the chair, 
said : 

“Besides the official dispatches you will 
memorize these commands for the captain of 
the warship Panther.” 

He handed me a note, which I did not im 
mediately look at because he continued : 

“Outside of Count Wedell, no one is to know 
No one is to know 


and, 


anything of your mission. 
that you are carrying a verbal message from 
me to the captain of the warship Panther 
Understand ?” 

“Yes, sire.” 

The Emperor as abruptly drew himself for 
ward, and, propping up his head with his 
hands, fell into a deep study, gazing fixedly 
at nothing. He seemed in that moment to be 
considerably older. His even for the 
tan, had that grayish look of a man who is 
carrying some tremendous responsibility. It 
came to me swiftly—the popular clamor for 
war. the Panther!—the Panthe lying off 
Spain ready to steam across the Mediterranean to 
Morocco! And I was to bear secret orders from 
the Emperor to the Panther’s captain. 

Then I opened the note that the Emperor had given 
me and began to memorize its contents. Amazement 
A blow with a feather 
would have knocked me down. No wonder Wilhelm II 
was staring blankly, no wonder this message had to 
be delivered verbally. Hurriedly I began to memorize 
it. Presently I saw Count Wedell come in, and he and 
the Kaiser began to talk in whispers. Then the Kaiser 
looked up and said: 

“Have you memorized it?” 

“Yes, sire.” 

Taking the note from me, he at once struck a match 
and held it under the paper until it was reduced to 


face, 


was 


must have shown on my face. 


ashes. Then, making a curt gesture of dismissal 
Wedell gave me a signal to retire and we backed 


toward the door 

I was in possession of a secret known only to the 
Emperor himself—a secret which at that moment the 
France and England and the financiers 
hundreds of thou 
into the hall we 


Cabinets of 
of the world would 
sands of dollars to 


being 


have given 


POSSESS. out 
careful not to commit the 


backed, always 


discourtesy of turning our faces away from the 
hmperor. 

And the last I saw of him 
seated at his desk, the 
him, around and beyond him darkness, and his face 


that 


was that fieure 


light 


lonely 


greenish playing ove 


illuminated against background, grayish, old 


There he was. at his desk at midnight, 
Foreign Office, the Emperor of 


n an under 


ground chamber of the 
Germany, working in solitude while most of his sub 
jects slept, tirelessly mapping out a policy the trend of 
which he dared discuss with no man save Wedell and 
possibly his eldest son 
Bowing, we 


closed. Wedell led the way 


were out in the hall: the big oaken door 
to his private chamber 


uniform of 
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a package of sealed papers and, handing 


He produced 


it to me, said 


“Doctor, this is a most important affair. There is 


most serious trouble brewing somewhere We have 


our suspicions as to what power is behind all this and 
we are going to find out You are well enough ac 
quainted with the situation to require no further illus 
You know how here at 


tration home they are also 


trying to force the Emperor into a war. You will leave 
this package at the embassy in Paris. It must be there 
in the Rue de Lille by 


you will have to catch the Orient Express at half past 


to-morrow noon To do so 


three this morning. At the Paris legation you will re 


ceive another package which you will take on to 
Madrid. After delivering this, you have carte blanche 
to make your way to the Panther, which you will find 


off Barcelona. Also, you will visit Gibraltar and in 


form yourself of the strength and state of preparation 






Like myself, when the 
Emperor gave me _ that 
message, the Captain of the 
Panther was dumfounded 


of the British naval squadron there.” He paused 
“This time you will not apply at the cashier's desk. 
Your expenses are borne out of the Emperor’s private 
schatulle. In a few hours’ time I will have French and 
Spanish money ready for you and send it to your lodg- 
ings. You thoroughly understand your instructions? 
Of course, you have not forgotten the message that 
you memorized before the Emperor?” 


A Dash to Spain 
I ASSURED him I had not 


shake I bowed myself out and hurried back to my 


and after a cordial band 
quarters. Here I found that my boy had my travel 
ing bag ready with his usual thoroughness. One does not 
take much baggage on these trips. Pajamas, slippers, 
a smoking cap, and a toothbrush have seen me three 
quarters around the globe, and T never carried a six 
all my experience I have seen 
The only pro 
little silk bag 
pepper, snuff, and 
certain chemicals. It is effective to throw into 
the faces of those who attack you 

from Wedell with the 
thousand thou- 
a half hour to three-thirty, so 


shooter in my life. In 
few secret agents who do carry one 
article I 
mixture of 


tective ever carried was a 


containing a cayenne 


vers 


Soon there came a messenger 


promised funds, a frances and two 


sand pesos. It lacked 


I made my way to the Friedrichstrasse depot on 


foot Experience has taught me that the Orient Ex- 
press is generally overcrowded and that unless one 
reaches the depot early and uses a good deal of palm 


oil, it is impossible to secure a decent seat 4 judi 


1914 


cious oiling of palms enabled me to get a ve 


Afte: 
through the 


unt window seat in a middle compartment 


making myself at home I took a tour 


train It is my invariable custom to take stoel if 


my fellow travelers, and in this case it was most 


imperative 
My arrival and what I accomplished in Paris are 
commonplace 


taxi to the 


Arriving in the Gare du Nord, I took a 
Rue de Lille 


where an undersecretary signed for my dispatches and 


German Embassy in the 
handed me two letters addressed to the 
Madrid I 
Wilhelmstrasse, something German 


kmbassy of 


immediately posted his receipt to the 


secret agent ure 


ulways obliged to do—mail the Foreign Office signa 


tures for documents as they are delivered 
Without further adventure I reached Madrid. As the 


train was four hours late I did not present myself at 


Soon gS 


the embassy I was met by a commissaire at the sta 
tion, delivered him the papers, received his 
signature, posted it to the Wilhelmstrasse 
and made connections for Barcelona. Some 
where off the city, in the open sea, the 
Panther was waiting. 

With the utmost difficulty I chartered 
a tug, and in the twilight set off to find 
the Panther. It was coming night 
we finally saw her dark, trim hull lying 
against the horizon. She was well named 
the Panther, for in this case a false spring 
by her 


when 


meant war As we steamed up 
alongside a sentry hailed us from the deck 
I shouted that I had come to see the cup 
tain, but he told us to stand off. Finally, 
ufter persistently hailing the warship, the 
otticer of the watch came to the rail and 
held parley with me 

“IT have Imperial orders to see the cap 
tain,” I shouted 


The Amazing Message 
. 


PPARENTLY this satisfied him, for |] 
A let me come on board. Without fur 
ther delay I was shown into the cap 
tain’s room. Very important the captain. 


Picture him, a man in the forties, straight- 
backed, rather jolly 


, and with one of those 
German naval beards. The slightest mis 
take by the captain of the Panthe) 


have flung England and 


would 


France into war 


with Germany. He stood for a moment 
regarding me. 

“Well, what is this? What is your 
Wilhelmstrasse number?’ he finally said. 


“Seventeen,” I told him 

That satisfy the captain 
I knew that the Wilhelmstrasse had wired 
him that “Number Seventeen” 
Still he 


appeared to 


was coming. 
Was careful 

“Where were your first instructions received 

“From Wedell.” 

“Subsequently 7” 

I felt him looking at me sharply. 

“Confirmed by the Emperor,” I replied, “and 
I deliver you herewith the following message 
You are requested to use the private service code 
as soon as I have delivered this message to you 
and repeat it at once direct to Count Wedell.” 

The captain got up and, moving noiselessly to the 
door, opened it swiftly. There was no one about 
“All right,” he 
What I had 


said, “let me have it.” 


I repeated memorized, what the 
Emperor had given me in the secret chamber, and imme 
diately afterward destroyed all visible trace of. I said 

“On no account, it docs not matter what official com 
received or may receive, are you to 


when the 


what stress is brought to bea 


mands you have 


use open sores Panther goes to Agadi 


Vo matte) 


arising conditions, no matter what affront may be done 


upon you by 


under no circum 
Bngland.” 

Like myself, when the Emperor gave me that mes 
sige, the Captain of the Pantha 


your code of naval honor. you are 


stances to use anu force against France oi 
was dumfounded,. It 
was a direct contradiction of the official orders he had 
received from the Foreign Office to go to Morocco and 
make a demonstration against the French and the Eng 
Those 


verbal 


lish interests 
this 
Could the German 


previous orders had been to 


create war, message was to stop war! 


“Jingoes,” the big gun manufac 
turers, the steel people, the army and navy men, the 
powerful feudal faction, 
to the Captain of the 


have bellowed with 


have heard me deliver that 
Panthes 
The whole empire wanted 
man in the little 
underground chamber at the Wilhelmstrasse, not “ab 


message they would 


race 
tired, 


war, but the swarthy-faced 


solutely absolute,” as he is popularly supposed to be 


deemed it wise not to fly in the face of public opi 
ion at the time and countermand the official orders to 
the Panthe So he had done 


by me, knowing that so he 


so in the dark, verbally 
served the best interests of 
his empire 

The rest is contemporary 
how the Panthes 


her way 


history You 
stenmed to Morocco, how she forced 


remembel 
into the harbor of Agadir and created an in 
ternational sensation by remaining there about a week 


You remember how the (Concluded on page 41 


te 
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Protests and Pats 4- ~< 


HE spring clothes for American men are now 


being shown in a cautious and embarrassed 


manner by our leading coat-and-pants virtu- 


Thus far the 
situation 


OSOS. militin has been able to 


handle the 
This was once a free 


country in which a man might 
himself a pair of overhang 
flowing legs if he Those 


Nowadays the leading men de- 


step into a store and buy 
ing shoulders or loose, chose 
times are over, however. 
signers get together in the winter and agree on the sh: ya 
of mankind for the ensuing year. If we don’t like it we 
horse blankets and retire to a 
to the 
race this summer 


ewtcnied cd 
thin 
shoulders 


can bus 

According 
and knobby 
have gone out. So have 


sumples, we are to be a 
Wide-gauge 
capable and extensive legs 
Man this year will be modeled after a safety match 
and his clothes will be put on him as the cover is put 
on a league baseball. 

In other clothes are to be tight year. 
Coats will conceal nothing. They will be with 
pleats for ribs and tucks for shoulder blades, and the 


this 
made 


words, 


man who carries a lead pencil in his breast pocket will 


stretch his coat all out of shape by so doing Kivery 


eccentricity of the human frame will be advertised, 
and the citizen who has a form like a hatrack will not 
though he 


be able to conceal the fact in the least mis 


be able to confuse the impression somewhat by wear 
ing large checks 

The decadence of that wild, free 
forefathers to defy Great Britain 
after meals, is indicated by the fact 
that in America 
free-born patriots will painfuliys 


into their 


spirit which led our 
daily, before and 
this year countless 
work 


themselves trousers of a 


morning with the assistance of glove 
powder and a shoehorn—because Eng 
lish styles have commanded. it Of NP; 
course there is no reason why those 


lissom young men who wish to travel Cy 
‘ \ 
looking as sleek (¢ 


and shapely as a damp seal should not 


through this summer 


do so. 
But the 
and hips which stand out like 


man who has bulbous knees 
book 
should wear his 


shelves more Capa 


cious last year's clothes with proud defiance and regard 


the patches thereon as flags of unquenchable liberty. 


We Shy at Vaudeville Patriotism 


oa ee STAR-SPANGLED BANNER” is our na- 
tional anthem and patriots are expected to rise 
reverently while it is being executed without 

benefit of clergy 
Nothing is more than to see a vast audi 
American men and their 
first strains of this anthem crash out in 
meeting. And nothing 
than to wateh a small 


impressive 
ence of women leaping to 
feet when the 
the midst of some great public 
destructive to gravity 
dog walking a tight wire in a vaude 
United States flag hanging from 
Star 


is more 


oppressed poodle 
with the 
while the 


ville show 


his mouth, orchestra plays “The 
Spangled Banner” and 


grandeur in the 


earnest 
middle of the 


which 


some stout, woman 


standing in solitary 
mass of humanity 
inthem or the flag or 
at the 


a cCiIrcus, 


house, glares at the sodden 
declines to do reverence to the : 
the dog, all three 

When we g 


opera, or a trained a 


being inseparably merged time 


otoa vaudeville theatre, a comic 
nimal show, we check our patriot 
ism at the door with our overcoat and decline to burst 
into flame ballet dancer moves down to the 
front of the toes to the tune of the na 
tional anthem and beseeches us to rise and revere our 


sake If this 


when some 


stage on her 


encouraged in 


sweet 


country for her 
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sort of business clog dancer may yet do the 
Doxology in ragtime while the audience stands with 


bowed and contrite heads 


some 


Give Us Underground Parks 
human moles now at 


HEN all of the 
around the New York Central Station in New 


York City have finished work it will be possible 


work 


for the 
transact business in several office buildings, 
hotel, and go to the theatre without coming up 
to the surface for air. The need of an underground 
York for 
apparent. 


visitor to enter the city. do all of his shopping, 
reach his 
once 
park system in New the toiling masses be 
comes every year more 


Curt Conclusions 
stubborn things, but 


ACTS are stub 
match when they mect the 


cand le 


they find their 


arverade uri 


Love is a with an unconquerable habit of 


getting into the fireworks, 


if ho doc x his 


thinking w” ith 


1 pessimist in ¢ 


his live) 


miedit 


4 raise of $5 a week in salary is dangerous because 


it puts $1,000 worth of additional lururies almost 


within reach 


Nome men succeed because they are great, but more 


because others are easy. 
Start Us with Statistics 


ERE 
the American mind, and no one Knows this bet 


ter than officials When a 


president advances a few timid reasons why 


brute size in statistics appeals mightily t 


railroad railroad 
railroads 
should be let alone he usually begins by quoting sta 
tistics in bulk. The 
$9,000,000,000, 
holders, he They 
haul 9ST.S76,432 tons of freight 
52,543,987 each vear in handling 


dividends of 34 


railroads represent a capital 
held by 11,000,000) stock 


employ 


investment of 


points out. 74.000,000) men 


annually, expend S678 


their business, and 


earn net cents per mile For this 


reason people should respect the railroads on all counts 


and in all departments and should not attempt to 


argue with them concerning better service, lower rates, 


or new restrictions 
Of course our quotations are not accurate, we hav 
ng merely caught the 


reading the 


impression of bigness from 
actual figures. But the 
reasoning appeals to us mightily It has un 
doubtedly had 


You can’t reason with a man very successfully 


method of 


great effect upon many citizens 


— after he has awed you with his size liow 
ever, there is no lack of figures on the side of 

{ | the railroad customer if he cares to borrow an 
)} adding machine and use it industriously. We 
// neglect our natural resources in the shape of 
// statistics when as patrons we try to show 


chief pillar of a colossal railroad sys 


tem why he should issue bonds for the pur 


SN a chase of a new heating stove for the smoking 
é hei car on train Number S79 We go at him 
} individually, stick to the subject of the stove 

alone, and are crushed to silence by ava 

\ lanches of billions and millions: whereas we 
\ should borrow his own batteries and reason 


with him as follows 
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‘The railroad patrons of the United States number 
92,000,000 people ealth of $7,987, 


They travel annually S76,S97,S876,.543 miles 


possessing a total w 
STOSTOIST 
on the railroad systems of the United States 
fares to fill G7S545 


IST.ST6 


paying to 
the companies enough moriey in 
Wait per year OT74524555 
another 432.545.8007, 


32 hours at ticket windows while the agents make out 


motor trucks. They 


hours for late trains. They wait 


reports, send telegraph messages, and arrange special 


private cars for the hogs of the country They con 


tract a yearly average of 999,990,999 colds while sit 
stoves as extinct as 


SO7TS543,254 for 


ting in waiting rooms heated by 
Mount Shasta 
sandwiches, 


They pay each year 


in the composition of which enough gutta 
S45 SOT tires. If 


each passenger in the United States were to get mad 


percha is used to make automobile 


railroad trip, the railroads 


S678.452.345, or enough to 


once a vear and cut out one 
of the country would lose 
nickel plate the I 

Statistics are terrible 


mined 


‘anama Canal 

hands of deter 
railroad 
away with them 


things in the 


users, and there is no reason why 
patrons should not load up and blaze 


occasionally 


Why We Cannot Have a Standing Army 


HEN an . 
about he 


general consternation 


think 
moments to 
that the 
.000,- 
soldier for 


American has nothing else to 


devotes a few valuable 


over the fact 


working people of Europe must support about 


OOO soldiers in idleness which means one 


every 100 people or thereabouts 


This is a terrible drain upon the populace, even 


when the soldiers behave themselves and do not slice 


up cobblers for wrinkling their noses in the market 


place. But let us not waste all of our dismay upon 


war-ridden Europe. Veace hath its horrors as well as 


war. In this country, where millions of people live 


and die without seeing a member of the regular army, 


we not only have to support a million automobiles but 


this year we 1K).000 more 
There 


seventy-five of us Ks 


must buy 


will be an automobile this year for every 


ich car, moreover, will eat more, 


per year, than a European soldier and will cost ten 


times as most of 


the re 


much to keep shod It will require 


sting and some of the working time of its owner 
States will kill 
than 


army did on its march to the sea, and will eradicate 


The automobiles of the United more 


chickens, ducks, and pigs this year Sherman's 


more innocent bystanders than all the armed hordes 


of Europe While the American pedestrian, whose 


freedom-soaked soul boils at the sufferings of the Ger 


man pedestrian who has to get off the walk and stand 


sidetracked like a freight train when a VDrussian lieu 


tenant surges magnificently by, will Jump an average 


of six feet ten time u day at the request of a 


hoarse, arrogant automobile horn without one thought 


of revolution 

This is our burden, beside which the trials of the 
Kuropean peasant with three or four pounds of soldier 
on his back do not look so terrible. Yet it is impossi 
ble to get heated up over our sad lot As a matter of 
fact, we contemplate it with price The difference is 
this: In its odd 


us and bears us swiftly from place 


moments the automobile works for 
instead of 


This sug 


to pace 


booting us rapidly from square to square 
method of 


pride and comfort to his 


vests a possible making the European sol 


dier a thing of proprietors 
Why not equip each member of a European standing 
army With a jinrikisha and place him at the service of 
the public? If Europ 


with its standing 


were illowed to go joy riding 


army it might endure its burden as 


happily us we do ours 


OVING pictures have now been made of prac 
tically everything but the Republican party's 
progress toware form This subject still 


belongs to the field of scul 
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What Justice Is 


ONOR TO A COURT which has had the courage to do an 


unpopular thing! CoLuter’s cannot join the New York news 
papers which, with one or two conspicuous exceptions, hota 
bly the “Sun,” have apparently decided that a fair trial for Becker 
is a technicalitv. We have criticized time and again defects in our 
criminal law. We are against technicalities and delay in criminal 
cases, but the demand of the law that every man, no matter how 
bad or how unpopular he may be, shall have the scales of justice 
a technicality. 
think, read the Court of Appeals 


held evenly is not, as we see it, 

No fair-minded man can, we 
decision in the Becker case without reaching the conclusion that the 
court was right. Becker had been tried in an atmosphere of preju 
dice. The newspapers which are now criticizing the Court of Appeals 
were very largely responsible for that atmosphere, and the trial court 
could do nothing in New York to prevent it. But Becker was also 
denied on his trial, as the Court of Appeals convincingly shows, cer 
tain fundamental rights which in a free country can never safely 
be denied any man if we really believe in equality before the law. 

It is sometimes the duty of an appeal court to do unpopular things. 
The Court of Appeals resolutely put behind it a tempting opportunity 
in Becker’s case to render a popular judgment. If it had sustained 
the decree which sent Becker to the death chair, it would have been, 
we have no doubt, for the moment at least, a highly popular insti 
tution. 
on the firmness and common sense of New York justice. 


Impressive editorials would have been written, commenting 
Having 
reached a contrary conclusion after looking over with painstaking 
care the bulky record of the trial; having decided that Becker was 
denied a fair trial and that his conviction for that reason could not 
stand, the Court of Appeals has been met with a most extraordinary 
amount of virulent eriticism and abusive cartoons, which indicate 
the extent to which newspaper feeling, at least, has gone in its 
wish to make an example of Becker. 


An American Trait 
N HIS SEARCHING STUDY, “The Future in America,” Mr. H. G. 
WELLS comments on something which he finds in us and which he 
He gives 


describes as “a certain impatience with abstract justice.” 


some unpleasant illustrations. This latest phase of the Becker case 
would perhaps afford another. Becker's trial was not simply a case, 
It is to be hoped that on the new trial the cam 


The community is not supremely 


but a campaign. 
paign feature will have ceased. 
interested in having an electric current pass through the body of 
CuarLtes Becker. The community is interested in having a court 
which, in the face of prejudice and clamor, will hold the scales of 
justice even. If on another trial, conducted in an atmosphere in 
which no essential part of the truth shall be excluded or distorted, 
or its full light and effect broken or deflected, judgment is rendered 
which either convicts or acquits Becker of the great charge laid 
against him, we shall be satisfied whatever the verdict may be. But 
the rights of the innocent are inextricably bound up with those of 
the guilty when we are considering a far more important ques 
tion, the essentials of fairness in criminal trials. No one has any 
greater desire than we have to eliminate technicalities or to make 
criminal trials prompt and their results certain; but there is an 
everlasting and precious thing, called justice by law, which is not a 
technicality, and to destroy which no right-thinking man will raise 
his voice. This is what the courts must preserve. It is what the 
robe of judicial office means. So Couvier’s finds itself in a minority 
of newspapers, tied up with the New York “Sun,” in the defense of 
the Court of Appeals. What that court said some years ago in an 
other unpopular case can be properly repeated here: “It is not to 
shield the guilty, but to protect the innocent, that the courts are 
which it 


steadfast in upholding rules in force for generations by 


may lawfully be determined who are guilty.” 


Cooperation 
by angry is interested in seeing accounts of successful experi 


ments in two important fields of modern endeavor—cooperative 
stores, and efforts to get back to the land. Persons who have had 


successful experiences in either line, or writers who know about 
successful experiments, will do us a favor by letting us share their 


knowledge with them. 
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The Dream of Piers Plowman 
ly HELPING US to misunderstand Mexico, our newspapers tell us 


that CasritLo is a Socialist, Zarvara a guerrilla fighter, and so on, 
but all this is much too complex. The truth is far simpler. One 
of the more enterprising journals got an interview with Casriiro, 
and this is what he said: 


My chief was and is Zapara, the only leader who has fought consistently and 
loyally for more than five years for the vision which L follow—-land for the people, 
No, we shall not confiscate the land: the Government shall buy it from the owner 
and resell it to the people. IT do not care what kind of government we have, or if 
we have none; I don’t care who is President. If I die now, this revolution will go 
on, the great revolution of the future, which nothingan stop until the people win, 


If the popular leaders in Mexico are after as high a goal as this, 
it will be well worth while to disregard the wails of the money 
lenders and to let them fight it out. There is no greater dream 


under heaven than that of a free people in a free land. 
A True American 
NE OF OUR MOST INTERESTING and helpful citizens is dead: 
JoserH Fes, soap and single tax, a bristling, hustling little man 
with a strong and busy soul. Even those who differed bitterly as to 
some of the theories he advocated could not help admiring his typically 
American success in business and the unsparing zeal with which he gave 
himself and his fortune to the work of establishing the things he believed 
to be right. It was literally true of him that he hungered and thirsted 
after righteousness, and our national life is poorer because he is dead. 


The Very Poor 


ROWDED TOGETHER, haggard and worn by 
strain of their lives, all too plainly in want of proper food, of 


the increasing 


sleep and air and exercise, they sit or lounge in every posture of 
restless weariness. Who? The box holders of the wealthiest opera 


house in the wealthiest of our cities. 


First Steps 

—— TIME AGO we referred to Senator Ontver’s Pittsburgh 
journalism and the large number of advertisements to which 

reasonable objection may be made on grounds of health. Recent 

issues of the “Chronicle Telegraph” and the “Gazette Times” con- 

tain the following announcement: 


_in order to make its business policy harmonize with its editorial utterances, 
the “Gazette Times” (or the “Chronicle Telegraph”) will hereafter neither seek 
nor accept advertisements of intoxicating liquors. All existing liquor adver- 
tising contracts will be canceled if possible; those that cannot be canceled will 
not be renewed upon their expiration. 


FORS, It is one result of BILLy 


— 


This is good news—so far as it 


SuUNDAY’sS visit. We congratulate Senator Ouiver and his editors. 


In Picture Land 


ROBABLY the best known cartoon in the world is Sir Joun 
TENNIEL’S “Dropping the Pilot’—illustrating BismMarck’s retire 
ment from the German Chancellorship in I889. That is a daring 
statement—ascribing an uncommon distinetion—and vet neither this 
cartoon nor any one of TeNNIeL’s drawings for “Punch” is sure of 
that life everlasting which belongs to his pictures for Lewis Carro.e’s 
“Alice in Wonderland” 


and “Through the Looking Glass.” Eight 


years ago Couuier’s said: 


Since Sir Joun TeNNtew’s drawings in the original edition were made. in 1°65, 


they have gradually become part of the story itself “TPrniz’” and CrRUIKSUANK 
did the same service for Dickens. The original illustrations for “Alice’s Adven 
tures in Wonderland” are ultimate, and in its own way it is as noteworthy to 
incarnate for all time a great comic conception as to paint a “Mona Lisa.” 


Other illustrators will continue to employ Lewis Carro..’s text with results of 
perhaps greater subtlety or complexity, but the old friends will never disappear 
The same little Anglo-Saxon ALice will wander among her dream comrades: the 
same Wiire Raserr will hurry along his social rounds: the same lacrimose Mock 
TurrLe will sigh out the narrative of his life: the Map Harrer, the Marcu Hare, 
and the sleepy DormMouse will linger at their party: the Cursuire Car will fix 


us for all time with his bodiless amusement 


We still feel just that way. The British cartoonist lived to be ninety 
four years of age, and links the present generation with the England of 
MAURIER. 
His real distinction, however, is that of having visualized the playmates 


of ALICE 


THACKERAY, CHARLES Keene, Joun Leecu. and GrorGe pt 


and, therefore, the playmates of every child who reads. 








Pit penckansasaagauanbaepemnennaae 


SS 


™ = Vw 


11 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 





Indiana, Take Notice 


READER OF OURS out in Bourbon, Ind., sends us a copy of 

the “News Mirror,” published in his town. This contains one 
paid advertisement and five advertisements that masquerade as news 
items, all celebrating the miracles of W. J. Crozier, alias Dr. Crozizro, 
“the Spanish Specialist, coming on a flying trip of merey.” The doc 
tor puts up at hotels along his line of march. and has free consulta 
tions with anybody suffering from anything. Before he reaches a town, 
however, he starts his press campaign working off testimonials to his 
medical powers. By this time “The Spanish Specialist” has departed 
from Bourbon; just where he is to-day we do not know. Indiana peo- 
ple, however, may be interested in knowing that this itinerant quack 
has one “record” that he is not advertising. Last October he was 
arrested in Paw Paw, Mich., for illegal advertising. He pleaded guilty 
and was fined $50. The officials of Michigan have made it too hot for 
him to continue“practice” in that State. Back in 1911 “W. J. Crozirro, 
Spanish Specialist,” was quacking loudly in the smaller towns of Mis- 
souri. Indiana newspapers will do well to think twice before accept- 
ing this impostor’s advertising, and anyone prejudiced in favor of health 
is advised to consult some one other than the Spanish Specialist. 


Selling Out 


HARLES WEBB MURPHY has sold his stock in the Chicago 

Cubs, to the enormous joy of all good sporting men. Why 
should not Cuar.es Francis Murvuy sell his stock in Tammany Hall? 
Both of these leaders were “through,” as the phrase goes, at about 
the same time, and action should follow the fact in both cases. 


Thumping Big—and Pretty Healthy 

EW YORK is run down by so many critics of morals, taste, 

and civics that one is glad to find something to applaud now 
and again. Here is something. In eleven vears the death rate bas 
fallen from 18.6 per thousand to 13.78. One might infer—errone- 
ously—that vou stand a better chance of life in New York City 
than in the State generally. And the improvement is a big one. 
It derives, in part, from advances made in publicity and in sanitary 
education. Here is the motto of New York’s Health Department: 
Public Health is Purchasable. Naturally, it can’t always be pur- 
chased after disease has once declared itself. Prevention is better 
than cure, and New York’s health authorities are well aware of it. 


Qualification 

UR REMARKS on being good in the city and the country were 

thought, by at least one reader, to have an odd ring after what 
we have iterated and reiterated in comparison of the two for the last 
decade. Perhaps we ought to be more explicit. What we meant was 
that high enough individual resolve could not be thwarted by any 
environment. Of course, to the normally constituted, Nature and 
the beauty of the country have a tendency to inspire and purify. 
Sages and poets alike haye recognized this. It is the pivotal truth 
of the whole back-to-the-country movement. Old ApraHAam CowLey, 
hymning rural jovs, voiced the selfsame thought: 





Well then: I now do plainly see 
This busy world and I shall ne’er agree; 


And they, methinks, deserve my pity, 
Who for it can endure the stings 
The crowd, the buzz, and murmurings 
Of this great hive, the city. 


I should have then this only fear, 
Lest men, when they my pleasure see, 
Should hither throng to live like me, 
And make a city here. 
It was Ruskin who spoke of mountains as the great welder of nobility. 
And Worpswortn’s whole philosophy is rooted in the way Nature is 
eternally aiding mankind to be good: 
Therefore am T still 
A lover of the meadows and the woods, 
And mountains: ... 
well pleased to recognize 
In nature and the language of the sense, 
The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse, 
The guide, the guardian of my heart, and soul 
Of all my moral being. 


If anyone ever wrote thus of the city, we cannot now recall it. 


$= 
—I 


March 14 











Another Coincidence 


N THESE MONTHS of national birthdays and political dinners 
we keep seeing in the papers that so-and-so “Hits at Wilson,” or 
“Rebukes the President,” ov “Grills Woodrow.” Practically every one 
of these Canutes has a title with an “ex” to it: ex-Senator, ex-Governor, 
ex-Speaker, and so on. The prefix is almost significant, if you notice it. 


Youth and Age 
b  deehin IS DESIRE. The Goncourt brothers tell of an old man 


at the Café Riche in Paris. The waiter, reciting his list of din- 
ner dishes, closed with the formula: “Monsieur wishes—?” “I 
wish,” faltered the old man. “I wish—that I wished something!” 
Perhaps in vouth the old man had not wanted the right things. 


Fullness of Years 
N” MANY WEEKS AGO we published an editorial headed 


“To Keep Young.” The most interesting letter this elicited is 
one that comes to us with a Brooklyn (N. Y.) postmark: 

I have read the inclosed item with interest. Although I am seventy years 
old, I feel as young as I did twenty years ago. I was by no means a model 
boy, but I learned early that honesty and truthfulness were best in the long 
run. I served in the army during the last year of the Civil War; I suffered 
five months’ semistarvation in a Southern prison, but, except for occasional 
attacks of chills and fever for a year or two after my discharge, I have had 
no illness to speak of for fifty years. Yet I do not take any special care of 
myself, and I smoke a good deal. Four years ago I applied for the position 
of superintendent of a large pressroom in this city, but I was turned down as 
being too old. Last week the foreman of that same pressroom told me that if 
I had been his super. it would have been money in the firm’s pocket. So there 
you are. A man is just as old as he feels himself to be, and the way to keep 
young is to observe the Golden Rule and stop worrying over what we can- 


not help. ARCHIBALD McCowan, 


No doubt some of our readers will be offended that we should print 
Mr. McCowan’s letter without deleting his reference to tobacco. As 
a matter of opinion, however—well, here is ours. Smoking in mod- 
eration neither notably shortens a man’s life, nor yet, as the Italian 
poet, Francisco Biccn1, would have us believe, lengthens it. Signor 
Biccu! is in his one hundred and third year, and ascribes his 
present husky state to the twin facts that he never wears woolen 
underclothes and has smoked cigars ever since he was seven years 
old. Signor Biccut inhabits Florence, Italy. Somewhere in Venice 
or Madrid or Kokomo there is, we suspect, a centenarian who 
ascribes his long life to the facts that he never stained his lips 
with tobacco and has always worn a red flannel shirt. You may 
take vour choice in these matters. There is, anyway, something 
idyllic in the conversation of a Florentine like Biccur and a 
Brooklyn man like Mr. McCowan. Even when they choose cigars 
and underwear as their theme, one is reminded of a passage in 
SAMUEL Butier’s “Way of All Flesh,” in praise of fullness of years. 
“Youth,” wrote Burier, “is, like spring, an overpraised season. .. . 
The autumn is mellower, and what we lose in flowers we more than 
gain in fruits. FONTENELLE, at the age of ninety, being asked when 
was the best time of his life, said he didn’t know that he had ever 
been much happier than he then was, but that perhaps his best 
years had been when he was between fifty-five and seventy-five.” 
Happy years, Mr. McCowan, and to you, Signor Biccui, good 
smokes and many of them. 


Waste 


ASTE IS A THEME that we are all of us prepared to be in- 

dignant about, except where it touches us most nearly—in our 
own living. In this number of CoLiier’s we print an article on the 
cost of living at Valparaiso University. The students of Valparaiso 
have excellent fare at 7 cents, at 8 1-3 cents, at 9 1-2 cents the 
meal. How can this be done? Vice President Kinsey of that uni- 
versity is an expert buyer. By virtue of long experience he has be- 
come skilled in eliminating waste. That is the secret of the economies 
possible to a great corporation. “These organizations succeed,” as 
CuarLes Sreinmerz, the master electrician, puts it, 
Half a hundred boarding houses, 


“because in 
organization there is economy.” 
with all their competition, could not feed those students anywhere 
near so cheaply. In cooperation, even to the uttermost kitchen, lies 
the hope of combating the high cost of living. The way of progress 


is the path of cooperation, leading to the ultimate death of waste. 
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COMMENT ON CONGRESS 


T THE time of the writing of this 
paragraph the acuteness of the 
situation in Mexico has pushed 

everything else into the background of 
official Washington. Events south of us 
are happening with such rapidity that 
only the reader of the daily newspapers 
can keep in touch with them, and by the 
time these words are printed new inci 
dents may have arisen from which the 
nation may get more light and a greater 
capacity to judge our Mexican policy than 
is now available to the public. It is pos 
sible, however, for one who has followed 
events close at hand to say, at the end 
of a year of Mr. Wilson’s Mexican policy, 
that its results are not now, and are not 
likely to be in the future, what he in- 
tended. President Wilson has always had 
a most praiseworthy aversion to inter- 
vention, and yet many persons felt at the 
time of the adoption of his policy that 
the logical outcome of it would be inter 
moment some 
later, 


vention. At the 
form of direct action, sooner or 
seems probable as the only solution of a 
very difficult situation. From the begin 
ning President Wilson’s motives and in- 
tentions in the matter of Mexico have 
been of the highest, and throughout they 
have met with the assent and approval 
of the vast majority of the people. It is 
all the more important to bear this fact 
in mind now that this policy is turning 
out less successfully than was hoped for 
Regardless of all this, 


present 


in the beginning. 
the important thing now is to uphold the 
Administration in whatever it 
attempts to do, in an honorable effort to 
deal wisely with a trouble which is not 
of our making. 
The President and the Tolls 
HERE is every indication 
that President Wilson will meet with 
his accustomed measure of success in urg- 


does, or 


present 


ing Congress to repeal the provision of 
the Panama Canal Act which provides for 
free tolls for American coastwise ship 
ping. This is the first controversy (if a 
difference of opinion so mildly disputed 
may be called a controversy) in which the 
President has not had behind him united, 
country-wide support. The knowledge 
that they would find backing at home has 
induced Members of the House and Sen 
ate to hold out against the President, who 
otherwise would have been among the first 
to come to the White House and pledge 
loyalty. The Members of Congress who 
are opposing the President’s desires gather 
from their mail and from their home 
papers that there is sufficient public op- 
position to repealing the tolls-exemption 
clause to warrant them in standing out 
against the White House. 

When the pinch comes, though, many 
of those now in opposition will weaken. 
Two strong factors are working for the 
President. One is the Congressional 
elections next 
is the present troubled condition of for 
eign affairs, particularly in relation to 
Mexico. While 
cecupy 


November and the other 


our responsibilities in 


President Wilson continues to 


his present position of unquestioned su 
premacy and almost absolute political 
authority, hardly one of the Members of 
the House or Senate who must appeal for 
reelection next autumn dares go back to 
his constituency and present a record that 
shows even a single vote in opposition to 
the Administration. That is one source 
of the President’s strength. While there 
is opposition in the country to the Presi 
dent’s plan, it remains to be seen how 
strongly it will manifest itself and how 


strongly it will be reflected in Congress. 
Right About Face! 
HE interesting spectacle has been pre 
sented of Members of Congress who 
voted for the free-tolls provision, and still 
warmly favor it, being summoned to the 














On His Trail 


Westerman, in Ohio State Journal 











White House and, after half an hour’s 
conversation with Mr. Wilson, coming out 
and announcing their entire conversion 
and their intention to vote for the repeal. 
What the President has said to them they 
have not revealed, but, patently, it was 
a potent argument. The 
talked frankly to these Members, but un 
der the seal of absolute confidence, and 


President has 


has told them the moving, underlying rea 
sons that animate him in urging so im 
peratively the repeal of the free-tolls pro 
vision. Of the several Members he has 
talked with, Mr. Wilson has failed to con 
vert but two—Representatives Underwood 
of Alabama and Doremus of Michigan- 
hoth of whom promised not to oppose the 
President’s plan actively. It is becoming 
increasingly clear that behind the Presi- 
dent’s desire to repeal the free-tolls pro- 
vision lies something sharper than an ab- 
stract wish to repair an injustice. 


The Antitrust Program 


HE antitrust bills constitute the most 
important domestic matter at Wash- 


ington. Concerning the Democratic pro- 


gram, it can be said that at the end of 
three months of the present 
is no farther ahead than when it 
began. Within the party there is a strong 
division of opinion over the merits of the 
bills as they now stand. Outside the party, 
among all who have studied the bills with 
any care, there is very general dissatisfac 


session the 


party 


tion. Among many business men, espe 
cially the smaller ones who are not in 
tended as objects of this legislation, there 
is a great deal of dismay. The likelihood 
is that the Democrats will have to begin 
Probably something like 
reach 


all over again. 
this will be done when the bills 
the Senate committee. A jong time may 
elapse before these bills finally crystal 
lize into statutes. The real difficulty is 
that there are in the United States at 
present (and indeed to a certain extent 
all over the world) two opposing schools 
of thought with regard to the treatment 
of large business units. One school be 
lieves in tolerating the largest units that 
are efficient, and giving to the Government 
thoroughgoing power of regulation over 
them. The other believes in a 
drastic return to enforced competition. 
The difference of opinion between these 
two schools of thought touches not only 
the matter of the large business units, but 
all the aspects of life. It is the difference 
between old-fashioned, pronounced indi 
vidualists and the more forward-looking 
believers in social cooperation. 


school 


Privilege and Pork 


R. SHACKLEFORD of Missouri has 

risen in the House “to a question of 
personal privilege, affecting my rights, 
reputation, and conduct 4s a Member in 
dividually,” to complain that the news 
papers are calling his good-roads measure 
a “pork-barrel” bill. He says that the 
country has been flooded with editorials 
against his bill, and that the “distinctive 
feature of all these editorials is the word 
‘pork barrel.” Mr. Shackleford’s bili 
would distribute among the States an 
annual appropriation of $25,000,000, based 
one-half on the ratio of population and 
one-half on the ratio of post-road mileage. 
New York, Pennsylvania, Illinois, Ohio, 
Texas, and Indiana would each 
more than $1,000,000. The other States 
would get from $65,000 to $923,000. Every 
Mr. Shackle 


ford has said: “In passing that bill we 


receive 


body would get something. 


were legislating in behalf of the entire 
country. It was called a ‘pork-barrel bill.’ 
Why? 
pork in the barrel, I suppose. It is sub 
ject to that criticism.” 

Mr. McCoy of New Jersey, opposing the 


Because everybody had a piece of 


passage of the bill in the House, said: 
“Whether vou will do justice to the power 
fulness of the bill by calling it a jimmy 
or a can of dynamite, I do not know. I 
think by preference it would 
called a can of dynamite to blow 
the strong chest of the Federal treasury, 
and to do it so effectively that money will 


better be 


open 


flow from year to vear on to mud roads, 
to be washed into the side ditches every 
time there is a gentle summer shower.” 
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Lxploring the Wilds 
of Peru for Thrills, 
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1 glimpse of Machu Pijchu, a ‘‘lost city’’ of Pre-lnca days, discovered last 
year by Prof. Hiram Bingham of Yale. The Besley expedition ( Captain Besley 
is the figure at the left) visited this city and discovered another farther inland 
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Stone road, 
1,500 miles long, g 
built by the Incas Z 
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A expedition in the interests of adventure, scientific explora 

tion and motion-picture films has just returned to New York 
from the wilds of Peru, bringing reports of a civilization olde! 
than that of the Incas. The exploring party was headed by J 
Campbell Besley, formerly a captain in the British army, but the 
flag it carried was the Stars and Stripes. The adventure lovers 





found thrills enough in the rapids, jungles, and hills to suffice the 


Y 
Y 
YY 
GY 

FD 


average man a lifetime. The “movie man” had the rare joy of 


taking pictures in half a dozen ancient cities, one of which had 


never before been beheld by white men A more gruesome excite 
ment was furnished when the explorers, far off the trail in a 


SSN 


jungle, discovered bones supposed to be the skeletons of two 
Americans, Miklo Seljian and Vatrick O'Higgins. The scientists y 
made the study of the deadly Uta fly one of the objects of the trip Z 
On the trail to Machu Pijchu, a “lost city” abandoned 10,000 yea 
ago, Captain Besley found an ancient Inca stone roadway, averag 


ing two meters in width and apparently extending 1,500 miles in 
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the plateau region. Excavations in Machu Pijchu revealed it a city 
large enough to accommodate 50,000 inhabitants and the habitat of 
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Le ddl lldeedelddldleelddeedddddleddeeeeddlllttlte a wonderfully developed race who antedated the Incas. These Pre- 


Incas built entirely of stone, and used no mortat [RENE DD. FALLON 
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Indian boatmen, strapped to the rafi, navigating the swift rapids at Chagaji 
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Rafting on the Amazon. Captain Besley is standing. Though he was formerly a captain in the British army, the expedition’s flag was the Stars and Stripes g 
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The vanguard of an army of 4,000 revolutionists marching into the Haitian capital, Port au Prince, on the morning of February 7. Their leader, 


General Oreste Zamor, became President the following day. 


Haiti Indulges in Another Revolution 


ge us a matter of news—for news into Port au Prince of the troops of 
7% 


of the Black Republic’s wars 
should be guaranteed fresh every hour 
but rather as.,a typical picture of a 
Haitian revolutionary army, we print 
this snapshot of the triumphal entry of our citizens in the 


Vontana landed 150 


fll» : 


NOTHER “Coxey’s Army” is to 
4 march upon Washington ; and, ac- 
cording to ‘‘General’’ Jacob Coxey’s 
plans, should arrive there May 16. 
The ‘‘General’’ is to travel in the same 
phaeton in which (as in our photo- 
graph) he campaigned twenty years ago 


“General” (“President” twenty-four 
hours later) Oreste Zamor. The cruiser 


jackets to protect the lives and property 


The former incumbent, Michael Oreste, took refuge on board a German cruiser 
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Haitian capital. 
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ROCERIES SELL AT COST in Chicago’s first municipal store for the poor, 
which opened the other day at 5046 South Halsted Street. No one can 
become a customer unless he has a card from the County Agent’s office as 
an evidence of need. The store represents a city appropriation of $25,000 
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WEN 
portico until Patton had rid 
den off, and then 
Jonathan to shoot home the 


stood on the north 
leaving 


big bolts, went upstairs cautiously so 
as not to disturb the sleeping house 
light under Phebe's 
door, he knocked softly, waited, 
then knocked again. Feeling sure that she was hot 
turned the knob The fire 


Seeing a 


there, he and went in 


had sunk into a mass of glowing coals, over which 
flickered delicate blue and lilac flames veined with 
gold. On a little table by the sofa, a lamp, under 


its shade of white silk. burned low The room was 
warm and with the fragrance of cedar 
and powdered orris. One of the windows had been 
left open, and the woodsy, pungent breath of the 
October night mingled with the languid air within. 

The hollowed bracken where a doe has been couch- 
ing does not speak more clearly of its late occupant 
than Phebe’s bedroom spoke of And as he 
looked tenderly about him the arm of the pretty night- 
dress of batiste that America had laid ready 
on the that it might catch the 


sweet wood 


her. 


rose 


sofa, 
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Chapter XVI 
The Hate of Hate 


By Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetzkoy) 


ILLUSTRATED BY ALONZO KIMBALL 





fire glow, waved softly in the draft 
from the window like something stir- 
ring in sleep. 

Owen put out his hand and touched 
it gently, smiling. Then noticing the lit 
tle rose-colored “mules” that 
the white hearthrug in the “first posi 
tion” for dancing, he picked one up 
and set it on his palm. The Cinderella 
shoe lay on his big palm like a quaint 
slipper orchid. It shaped by 
Pheebe's foot—he could see the molding 
of the slim toes in the rose silk, and, 
lifting it, he kissed it and smiled again 

The door opened and the hanging 
sleeve beckoningly in the in 
It was Phebe who came 


stood on 


was 


waved 
creased draft. 
in, her bedroom candle, still lighted, in 


her hand. She was in her dressing 
gown, with her hair unbraided, and 
she looked very pale now. 

“I've been with Dempsey all this 


she said, coming over to the fire. 

chatterbox—I couldn't 

Is it very late?” 

midnight. You look tired, 
Come rest here a minute.” 


time,” 
“She’s such a 
get away. 
“Almost 
my darling. 


Ek PUT her on the sofa, drew the 
H fur over her, and closed the win 
dow. Then he came and sat be 
side her. “I only wanted to tell you 
how charming you were to-night, sweet 
heart. I thought 
long ago.” 
She played 
looking at 
headache. I 
way.” 


“Poor 





you'd be asleep 


with his hand without 
“No—I have such a 
have slept any 


him. 
couldn't 


dear!” He bent over and 
kissed her hair. “Can't I play maid? 
Won't you go to bed at once?” 

He thought of the heartache which 
that “headache” stood for, and longed 
to gather her to his own heart and com 
fort her, but he And watch 
ing her face with its lowered, nervously 


refrained. 


quivering eyelids, he felt that some es 
pecial struggle was taking place in her. 
“There, darling,” he 
ing, “I'll go and you get 


said, suddenly ris 
into bed as 
fast as ever you can.” 

She took his hand in both hers and 


kissed it almost timidly—the merest 











soft brush with little, 
staid caress, like the Kiss bestowed on royalty’s hand 
Suddenly 


closed lips a 


starting up, she put 
“Tell me I don’t 
disappointed in 


at a court function 
her clasped hands against his breast. 
make you unhappy—that 


if it isn’t true 


you're not 
But if you could 
head 


me. Don't tell me 
He put his arm about her and pressed her 
down against his heart. 
“Do you hear that talking under your ear, child?” 
“Yes yes 
“It speaks better than I can. 
of joy 
“Oh, I can 
and burst into sudden weeping. 
He held her close without a 
moments she wept on softly, piteously, 
that has been forgiven but that cannot 
Breakfast was early the next morning, as it had 
been decided that Richard and should put 
in a day with the Warwick Hounds, and the meet was 
at 10.30 and four miles distant 


S MUCH as hichard disliked the English girl, lv 
welcomed this natural escape from the impos 
ble situation at World’s-End Dempsey was to 


The and he a clever 
Paternoster It 


Every beat is a throb 
because you're in it.” 

sleep now! I can sleep—” she cried, 
word, and for 
like a 
forgive itself 


Some 


ehild 


Dempsey 


ride Clown hunter of Owen’ 


called irritated and humiliated him 


** Tell me I don’t make you unhappy 


that you're not disappointed in me. Don’t 
tell me if it isn't true. But if you could 


under the circumstances to ride his uncle’s horse, but 


Borak had cast a shoe, and there was no way out 


Sunlight slanted in between the white columns 


through the plants and flowers in the quaint, nat 


row conservatory that ran across the east wing in 


front of the dining room 


EHIND the Sheffield urn, so familiar from his 
boyhood, Phoebe sat making coffee as he had been 
Perhaps nothing 
} 


used always to see his mother 


ince his arrival the night before had given him such 
a sense of inextricably tangled reality and unreality as 
the sight of those energetic 
handle of the old urn He 
slowly 


white little hands gras} 
ing the black glanced at 
shredding a nasturtium 
And he knew 
that knit 


making of coffee in the old 


his mother: she was 


flower, looking down at it as she did so 


from the strangely tense bond of sympathy 
them together, that this 
Migot 


disproportionate to 


Shetliield urn by wus one of those bitternesses 


grievou their size, as hard 


matters far more weighty 


And for himself, too, it was a bitter thing to see 
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her there in his mother’s place, the 
girl that he had thought at best te 
maintain in decent 


sitting 


comfort as his 
mistress there as mistress 
him, but of the beautiful old 
always looked 
upon as his and that had now passed 

from him irrevocably 
For all the soft youth, it was a 
woman who sat there quietly and deftly making coffee 
for her guests, not the excitable, shy country girl that 
Experience, sad and deep and vital, 
sign of its bitter chrism on 
Richard, who had 
from her 
surely as he had divined his mother’s just now, won 


contours of her 


he had known 
had left the 
spirit. And 
divine her 


flesh and 
able to 
almost as 


once been 


thoughts expression 
dered what was passing behind the clear, broad fore. 
head under the “widow’s peak” of sorrel hair. 

It was a unpleasant sensation 
disliked he had often 
found stimulating, but the look that he had surprised 
on her face last that cold, 
happening to see a slimy Rich 
ard’s self-love and vanity writhed un 
easily under the memory of that look 
And glanging at Dempsey, all pimpant 
smart habit, he felt 
for her as the cause of his 


strange, singularly 
to be loathed. To be sharply 


evening sick look as of 


some one reptile 


and cocky in her 
his hatred 
present dilemma increase tenfold. 

She, in the quite 
of his antipathy, 
and returning it “full measure, pressed 
running seeing that 
her way of speaking and eating, 


meantime, aware 
rather tickled by it 
down and over,” 
merely 
of living, moving, and having her being 
irritated him to the utmost degree, ex 
aggerated all her oddities of speech and 
manner with the malicious delight of a 
little monkey out of reach teasing some 
more dangerous creature. 

“At least,” she thought, “if the sulky 


beast won’t talk, I'll get some fun by 
baiting him.” 
They went into the south hall for 


cigarettes and pipes. 
“Nine-thirty,” said Owen, looking at 


his watch. “You've an hour yet.” 


EMUSEY took her cigarette from 
D her mouth and called to Phoebe, 

who was standing with Mary at 
one of the windows 


that 
I go! , 
go! Do you have her down here at 


“T must see lamb awake before 
once, like a dear.” 

“IT think the nurse has gone out with 
her,” said Phoebe. She wondered if she 
said this naturally, such an inner trem 
bling had seized her at Dempsey's 
words. 

Mary 


the window, 


still looking out of 


suddenly on the 


who was 
tapped 
glass. 

“There she is now!’ she eried. She 
and beckoned, 


“(iiles was just 


tapped again 
nodding and smiling 

into the garden 
smiling. 
bringing the baby now 


sharply 


with her,” she 


fone 


“She heard me She's 


Miss Torrance.” 


said, 


As she spoke the front door opened 
Diana on 
thistle 
white coat and cap 
You lamb of 
cried Dempsey, throwing away her ciga 


and Giles came in with littl 
her arm, looking like a puff of 
down in her fleecy 
“Oh, you duck! love!’ 
rushing at the babs “Give 
her to me, nurse, do! Why, she isn’t 
a bit frightened! You love duck! See 
what a pony makes !” 
And she began a little gallopade down the hall with 


rette and 


lovely Dempsey 

the child in her arms 
Diana was enchanted 

hand on Dempsey’s shoulder and jum; ed in her arms 


She beat with her mittened 


as though she were galloping, too 


with her 


The girl pranced back then, seating her 
self, took off the fluffy cap 

Cnt” 
gold curls was revealed 
Pheebe seen through the wrong end of an opera glass 
I never saw such an absurd likeness. And how strong 


reared back, the better 


she cried, laughing as the soft mass of red 


“Hlow ridiculous! She’s just 


she is!” she added as the baby 


face looking down at her Does 


to absorb the new 
she walk vet?” 
No, miss,” 
take the cap: 
I do think as how she'll walk very 
eight months old come the twentieth of this 


who had stepped forward to 
wonderful 


snid Giles 
“but she crawls something 
shortly, miss, and 
her only 
month.” 


EMPSEY set Diana promptly on the floor 
D ‘T simply must see her crawl!” she exe laimed. 
And at once little Diana began a swift, crab 
her ttened hands firmly and 


ement, planting her mit 
as though swimming 


like mov 
using her small legs 


Dempsey plumped down beside het and accompanied 
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They 
up near Richard, who was standing by one of the hall 


her in the same manner across the hall brought 
from Owen 
said the 


back as she rested on her firm little arms and staring 


tables not far 


“Da-da-da-da,” baby throwing her head 


up at him. Then a delicious smile broke all over het 


little face She lifted one hand, and moved thumb 
and finger together in one of her imperious gesture 
“Da-da! Da-da!” she called 
“Bless me, goosie,” said Dempsey that isn’t yout 
da-da. There’s your da-da.” 
NHE took the baby’s head in her hands and turned 
it toward Cwen. “It's a wise child that knows its 


own father,” she laughed. “Faney anyone taking you 


for anything so commonplace as a parent, Mr. Bryce!” 
To herself she thought 
“Dear me! What a temper the brute has! I mustn't 
provoke him too far or he'll ride over me to-day or 
something.” 
She thought 
tion. He stood 
Diana made a plunge forward and caught 


that 
gazing down at the child as 


Richard’s pallor came from vexu 
though 
hypnotized 


his riding boot in both arms, her head still thrown 
back, her pretty chuckle ringing 
“Oh, look at him!” laughed Dempsey, her impish 


“Do look at 
death! 


ness getting the better of her prudence 


him, everybody! He's positively scared to 
fabyphobia ; 
She sat 


glee in the strange, perturbed expression on Richard's 


back on her heels, reveling with malicious 


face, which certainly resembled terror Suddenly she 
swooped on the baby, gathered her up, and thrust her 
in his arms 

“Hold her! 


econvulsed with hoydenish laughter 


Hold her, man, or she'll fall!” she eried, 
“Oh, did you evet 
see anything so funny!” 

And 
at the sight of 


after 
white as his 


peal of mirth 
shirt, holding 


with peal 


Richard, 


she stood back 


Uplifting Father 


By C. Hilton-Tuarvey 


ILLUSTRATED BY ¢ B FA 


IG DUGAN from the brenk 
fast table and 


“Where’s me dinner pail?’ 


rose ponderoustly 


looked about him 


Mrs. Dugan sat by the stove with the young 
est Dugan blossom on her lap. She was surrounded 
by the paraphernalia of the bath—a brand-new tin 


tub with a cake of soap afloat in it, Turkish towels 
draped on a near-by chair, and a soppy wash cloth 
held poised in her hand Young Dugan was putting 


fight, but once in a while his mother landed 


cloth, 


up a hot 
with the wet 
Dugan repeated his question, his eves on the white 


us his velps testified 


man’s hope 


Mrs. Dugan turned a worried face toward him 
“Yer dinner kettle? How shud I know’ 

Who else?’ Dugan retorted, taking his cap and 
coat down from the nail on the door 

“Maggie.” she called, “come put up yer pops 
dinner !” 

Three Chinese bulbs sat in a bowl of watery peb 
bles. There was not vet a hint of green about them 
They might have been onions A long-legged child 
of ten brooded above them with a rapt look on her 
face. She came forward unwillingly 


“What 
mother asked 


nouyvway.” hel 
to do an’ the 


was you doin’ over there 


irritably wid the dishe 
Place to tidy?” 
I was 


tryin’ to git a uplift fur the day Magzie 


answered primly Miss Verkins she says you kin git 
a gr-r-and one from flowers!” 
She stood by the table and 
some bread 
Her father 
Presently he 


began to cut and butte 


} 


from the doorway 
the 


watched her moodily 
strode to the table 
hand “More stamps!” he 
impatiently Why thick?” 
He slashed a couple of hunks and slammed the. butter 


and snatched 


knife out of her 


postage 


exclaimed can’t ve cut 


on with a will 

“Well.” returned the child demurely. “Miss Perkins 
Says it ain’t perlite to cut bread thick.” She went 
to the cupboard and took out preserve jar full of 
inky molasses 

“What's this?’ he demanded as she set it on the 
table. “Ain’t I gon to have anny ment?’ 


—— looked at her mother. “He wants meat,” 
she said with an air of weary exasperation 
Mrs. Dugan pinned a kicking foot under one 
hand and applied the soapy cloth with considerable 
Vigor before 
March 14 


it escaped, and showered her with lather 


FOR MARCH 


had 
ward, but could Richard, 
She gathered the child in he 


14, 


the baby awkwardly to him. Owen started for 


before lhe reach Phebe was 


there arms without a 
word, and, going over again to the window 
oftivy on the 

Why I 
Dempsey in a 
Phoebe “Please 
thing.” said 
fall. vou 


, began tapping 
her back to the others 

with 
She 


vlass to umuse it, 


believe Vhoebe’s vexed me,” said 


crestfallen tone. over to 
don't be 

“He wouldn't 
And, oh, it 
He did look so absurd 
the first 
Are you vexed, Phabe?’ 
inaudibly 


ran 


vexed with me, you dear 


she really have let het 


know him 


funk! 


was so funny to see 
In such a and I’m sure 
he'd 
than look absurd for a second. 

“No—I'm not 


rather break his neck at fence to-day 


vexed,” said Phoebe almost 


“You are!” retorted Dempsey, pouting. “I must say 
I didn’t know you would get so miffed over such a 
little thing I do think it’s rather hard on me, 
Phebe.” 

“I’m not—I’m not vexed—I swear I’m not,” said 


Phoebe with so much smothered passion in her voice 
that Dempsey 

“The fact 
she penitently 
want to do the 
have 


was checked. 
is I'm a horrid little hoyden sometimes,” 
“And that man make me 
most idiotic things. But I 
wouldn't vexed you for the world.” 

“Oh, Phoebe, and 
was something in her voice that made Dempsey 


said does 


really 


there 
turn 


Dempsey! Please said 
uway, saying 

“IT should think 
is at half past ten.” 


we ought to be going if that meet 


HILE Dempsey bad been talking with Phoebe. 
W old Mr. Nelson, who had come downstairs after 
having toast and coffee in his bedroom, and had 
last of unfortunate 
jesting remarked, 


eaught the Dempsey’s singularly 
with Richard, siniling 
“Now that you've seen our little one, Mr. Bryce, do you 
not think that a Phoebe babe 


would far excel you with 


tomboyish 
portrait of with her 


the one that made of her 


no meat,” she announced, turning to her 
had 
we didn't 


“There ain't 


irate husband. “Maggie an’ 
our dinner at the ‘Mothers’ 


S 
need to bus hone 


Tommy an’ 
Uplift? vistiddy 


Ine, we 


Dugan glared at ber with the rage of a dinnerless 
man, then viciously hacked himself some more bread 
and watched the girl bedaub it with molasses. Then 


bottle of 
doo He 


him, he 
without 


cold tea she handed 


bolted 


pocketing the 


made for the through it 


nu word 


In a moment he came back, repenting his anger 


‘Maggie, gur-rl.” he said, the brogue strong in his 


speech, a twinkle in his eve, “remember, ‘tis a man 
in the ditch eats the dinner ve put up, not a_ but 
therfly suckin’ honey out o’ daisies Sure I don't 
look loike a butthertiv now, do 17’ 


HE child smiled broadly 
to reply. Her eye lighted on her mothe 
Why. Ma 
forward and 
that ain’t the way to dry the 

Why ain't it?’ 
way I dried you an’ Tommy, too! 


She opened her mouth 


Dugan she exclaimed = shrilly, 


darting grabbing the yelping cherub, 


baby ! 
demanded ‘Tis the 


her mother 


‘Miss Perkins says—” the child began, reaching for 
au towel, 
Perkins! 


manny 


from 


loike to know?’ 


Dugan 
has she, Id 
distractedly at 


Wiss boomed 
‘An’ how 
The 
damp 
What wid 
deminted! It usen't 
I'd none o’ this 
Dugan disappeared 
huckling to, himself 


the doorway. 
kids 


mother waved him with the 


Wash rag “Git on away she commanded 


Maggie an’ the 
to be so hard to raise childher 
with the rest!” 

down the black 


you an’ baby, I'm near 
moidther 
Lig stairway 
He whistled cheer 
desisting sniff 


It was dusk when he returned 


ilv as he ascended the stairs only te 
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her tame crow? I confess that I should like to see vou 
try your skill on such a pleasant subject 

Richard managed to reply that bis hand was out 
of practice, that he had been more absorbed in music 
than in painting for the last year 

Sally said You remember that my brother did 
not think Richard capable of interpreting Vhebe’s 
type, Mr. Nelson.” 


ER voice was not bitter, merely toneless She 
H Was engaging the old gentleman in order to give 
Richard a chance to recover himself. The situa 
tion just then seemed as impossible to her as it had 
to him the night before. And the expression on Owen's 
face as he had started forward to take the child from 
Richard had struck her as very singular 
This look had stayed with her all day. It 
of the question that Owen should know anything. 
vet there had Never, 


was out 
And 
never, 


been a look in his eyes. 


had been placed in so abominable, so mon 
two. Yes, and P’habe—she 
to pity Phebe just then. 
That must have been a of dreadful and hu 
miliating anguish when had her child in 
the arms of the man who was really its father, while 
the man who thought himself its father—her husband 
stood looking on. Yes, she was to be pitied. “Poor, 
thought Sally. Then the reflex thought 
came swiftly. “She brought it on herself—on us all. 
It’s her own doing. I pity her, but I hate her, too.” 
It was fortunate for Richard that Dempsey was so 
subdued by the failure of that trotted 
to the meet in almost silence. He 
beside her as silently, his face set and his hands cold 


people 
strous a position as they 
even found it in her heart 
moment 


she seen 


wretched girl,” 


her jest she 


unbroken rode 


in their dogskin gloves. That contact of his child’s 
flesh, about which his mother had warned him, had 
not ronsed in him the feeling which she had fore 


A chill horror and revulsion was what had filled 
There, living, 


seen 


him 


(Continued on page 29) 









and onions floated 
he thought, 


time 


whiff of hbeefsteak 


nose. “T 


hungrily as a 


past his cud eat a chair,” and 


began to take the steps three at a 


was dark Dugan's face fell 


HE home landing 
aus he felt along the edge of the 


door jamb for 

the nail where the key hung when the family 

were out As he did so his hopes soared and sank. 
“Perhaps they had gone to a meetin’ an’ left his 
dinner in the oven—the onions smelled powerful 


strong on the landin’—stronger than annywhere else 


surely they'd not forgit bim!” 

He applied the key with his clumsy fingers. The 
door swung open Dugan leaned in and sniffed the 
air as a hound the scent It was redolent with that 
new kind of carbolic stuff that Miss Perkins made 


his wife spray around in the corners—and noth ng else 


Acute disappointment bent Dugan at the knees 
He sank down on the first seat and gazed dejectedly 
about him. It was too dark to see anything very 
clearly, but he sensed an air of order that appalled 
him. The windows opposite him, crisply curtained 
with white muslin, seemed to stare severely at him 
He thought he smelled soap. The smell of onions began 
to drift pungently in—likewise the beefsteak Big 


Dugan rose and closed the door with some decisiotr 
‘Well, Dugan, 


for the matches, “if vez ar-r-e that 


me bhoy.” he said grimly, groping 


hungry vez could 


ent a chair, now's the toime to do it!” 


HE gas flared up The room was revealed in 
spotless and chillvw ordet The big man stepped 
gingerly about His first care was to open the 


drafts of the stove and put the lids on Then he flung 


up the back window and looked into the box clamped 
upon the sill. He extracted a saucer piled with cold 
vrits which still bore the curves of the saucepan 
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—- a , 
family brush and comb By the time he had nm 

s pleted his toilet the fried egg began to look good 
him He stooped to the oven, bore the egg to th, 


Je ) = table, helped himself to a cup of strong tea from the 
5 eS pot on the back of the stove, hacked a hunk of bread 


— 


and sat down, his elbows spread comfortably on the 
table as he ate 

; He begun to feel better Tea was good for that 
brown taste in his mouth and the queer feeling jy 
’ ay his head He cust a sheepish look toward his wife 
There stirred in him a desire for conversation But 
Mrs. Dugan sternly refused to respond, except for ay 


occasional tart-flung monosyllable 


KNOCK at the door was immediately followed 
by the entrance of a tall, thin lady who had the 


appearance of being strung on flexible wires 


that fluttered with every emotion. She liked to come 
suddenly upon her “slum people,” to see if they really 
were carrying out-her instructions Her sharp eyes 
reved about the room as she greeted Mrs Dugan 
effusively 

“My dear Mrs. Dugan,” she said, smiling till her 
thin lips disappeared in a still more attenuated line. 
“what a be-autiful morning! How thankful we should 





This he balanced on his palm as he continued the ** Nawthin’,’’ Dugan made answer 
search. It could not be called a fruitless search, with a grin. ‘‘I’ve did all I’m a-goin’ be for another day in which to improve!” 
for presently he drew forth a cup of prunes swim to.”’ He pushed his chair back with serenity Mrs. Dugan came forward, wiping her hands on 
ming in watery juice. her apron. “How d’ye do, Miss Verkins!” she said 
whinin’ fur meat night an’ day loike a watchdog 4 little flustered to be caught in the midst of her 
UGAN called upon his vocabulary on the ramp?’ asked Mrs. Dugan exasperatedly. work. “I’m late this mornin’ because he come home 
D There was nothing else except the tall bottle At this Dugan plunged into the street, exuding full last night.” She pointed over her shoulder with 
of milk, sacred to the white man’s hope, and a choice bits of profanity as he went that he had one damp thumb to the table where Big Dugan still 
tiny gob of icy butter on the edge of a plate hardly known he possessed sat paralyzed with confusion at sight of the visitor 
In his dismay Dugan let slip the saucer of hominy He felt in his pockets. He hadn’t much money, ‘Indeed !” Miss Perkins ejaculated, very much 
It hurtled down into the dark well between the but he vowed he would spend every cent to get a shocked ‘I didn’t know your husband was a drink 
houses. After a moment he heard a faint crash at good dinner. But first, as a starter ing man.’ 
the bottom. He sighed draftily It wasn’t much He swung open the door of the nearest saloon Dugan managed to rise to his feet I ain’t a 
but fried, with molasses on it, perhaps dr-rinkin’ man neither,” he asserted stoutly whin 
He glanced venomously at the prunes, Dugan T WAS considerably past midnight when Dugan I git enough to eat.” 
loathed prunes, but Miss Perkins said they were pee home He beat a playful tattoo on the ‘Hark at ’im!” Mrs. Dugan exclaimed, a _ trifle 
wholesome, and so wall with an empty bottle as he ascended the embarrassed Don’t mind what ’e says, Miss Perkins 
The hungry man started to hurl them after the stairs, and regaled himself with song. he ain’t hisself yet.” 
hominy, then arrested his hand and put them back Sleepy heads poked out of the doors and watched Miss Perkins shook her head mournfully, appalled 
into the box, bedewing himself plenteously with the his upward progress at the sight of masculine depravity in so large a 
juice in the process. The stony butter he retained, “Who's that?’ one asked of another quantity—six feet two and broad to match! My 
shutting down the window with some force. There ‘Tis Big Dugan, loaded to the muzzle!” poor man,” she began, “you must get into the Uplift 
might be something to spread it upon. He would look Sha-ame on ‘im!” of Humanity and 


He did. There wasn't. Och! an’ her sich a dacent woman to be tied til Before she could finish her sentence Big Dugan 


A pan covered with a snowy napkin roused his a drunken jay! caught his wife’s irate eye fixed upon him inexor 


waning hopes. He lifted it from the kitchen shelf Serene under criticism, Dugan clutched the ban ably A sense of his wrongs overcame him. He 
and bore it to the light. It was fresh cream puffs! ister and worked his way up. with an occasional strode to the door 

waggish look at the heads as they appeared and dis Hefti fur the Uplift!’ he exclaimed in a _ voice 

HE unhappy Dugan groaned as he realized that appeared in his path He found Mrs. Dugan at the trembling with emotion I’vez know whut they feed 

| it was Thursday—Magzgie’s cooking class day top, irately awaiting him me on? Pickles an’ cream puffs! A man as works 

They let her bear home the triumphs of her “An’ had yez nawthin’ better to do than to come in a trench!—cream puffs an’ pickles!” he repeated 

art, much to Mrs. Dugan’s pride Dugan so far had wallyin’ home at this hour o’ the mornin’, wakin’ the bitterly. He snatched up his cap and clattered indig 


never considered them edible He liked solid things neighbors an’ bringin’ disgra-a-ce on yer innercint nantly downstairs, leaving the two women scandalized 














“that yez cud git yer teeth intil.” childher?” by his words and actior 
Wrathfully he raised the pan in both hands. He She seized him by the collar and haled him into Miss Perkins was palpitating with terror—all her 
felt like Moses on the eve of breaking all the com the room wires quivering under this revelation of wickedness 
mandments at once. A _ vision arose, of the cream He sprawled into a chair, and after surveying her ‘Did—did you hear what he said,” she quavered, 
puffs lying scattered on the too clean floor and him amiably, if unsteadily, dropped peacefully off to sleep holding on to Mrs. Dugan’s arm with both gloved 
self dancing light-heartedly among the fragments. It When he woke the day was well advanced, the hands, “what he said about—about the—the Uplift?’ 
passed. He considered the price of eggs and Maggie's baby washed, likewise the dishes; Tommy and Maggie 
disappointment. Slowly and regretfully he laid the were at school, and Mrs. Dugan was bent over the RS. DUGAN patted her hand Sure, what does 
pan on the table washtub M Dugan know about the Uplift at a at all?’ 
Then, as he looked hungrily about him, the orderly He stretched himself with a vawn she returned soothingl) He’ niver spake 
room impressed itself newly upon his depressed soul His wife looked around at him severely and, taking thot way if he knowed. If ut was Maggie now or 
It seemed to smirk at him one soapy hand out of the suds, pointed silently to little Tommy as said it 
Suddenly, before he knew it, Dugan’s big foot shot a fried egg that occupied a plate in front of the Miss Perkins interrupted with a gesture of horror. 
out at the chair in front of him It went over with oven door ‘Maggie or Tommy! 
a crash that relieved his feelings (nother went Dugan eyed it a mg moment He felt no par Mrs. Dugan stared a moment Ocl the 
sprawling. Dugan grinned. The room began to lool ticular desire for a closer acquaintance with it wouldn’t spake loike that about the T ft ‘ 
more natural He strode across the floor and laid There was a villainous taste in his mouth His assured her. leaving it to be inferred that they mig! 
a grimy hand on the snowy curtains, then paused head felt like a bag stuffed with protruding cotton on due provocation, speak thus of f ed 
and let go “What was the use? They'd only wash batting stitutions 
‘em again annyhow! He rose and, going unsteadily down the hall, put Miss Verkins opened her thir ms te otest, but 
He threw up his hands in a gesture of desperation his head under the tap He cume back after a mo the rosy Irish face smiled back at her so guile 
and dived through the door ment and groped, sputtering, for the towel \ pitcher lessly that she changed her mind Didn't you 
At the bottom of the stairs he met the returning of cold water stood on the table — think it was a good idea to give the chil- 
family Mrs. Dugan carrying the baby, with Maggi« Dugan drank des of it, wiping , dren their ginger snaps wrapped in waxed 
and little Tommy following closely in her footsteps is mouth on the back of his big paper at the ist meeting, Mrs. Dugan?” 
father of the hand Next he sought out the Continucd r q S 


In their hurry they bumped into the 
family 


Maggie held a parcel carefully in her arms The foreman 


snatched up a 


HE heart of Dugan leaped up in hope It woked Spare pick ‘ 
the size of ** Chase yer Zz 
self, ye big 


Is that a beefsteak fur me upper?” he - 
slob! he 


hawled 


asked eagerly 








“No, father.” Maggie answered ifter the Up 
lift meeting she always called him father for a 
few days till the effects wore off, then he wen+t 
back to “pop”’) “N father thi ere , f 
pickles 

Pickles!” wailed the unhappy Dugan, beside him 
self with hunger and indignation Ain’t I to have 


anuny supper at all, at all 


Now, pop.” his wife broke i oothingl!s com 
up an’ we'll have a nice cup o’ tea-——-an’ Maggie ha 
made the gr-r-andest cream puffs od 
Cream puffs!” groaned lDugai whin I've 
teeth set fur hambugger steak a ono 


What's the matter wid CZ Lun Vvhow Linn 




















COLLIER’S 


FOR MARCH os 39 


Buying 


This article, the third in Mr. Maxwell’s business series, was announced to appear January 
24, but its presentation was postponed unavoidably. 
will be the subject of the next article, which will follow soon 


HE easiest 
wiy to detine 
buying is to 
say that buy Author of * Salesmanship 
ing is the exact 
opposite of selling. 
That's the easiest and most obvious definition, but 
[I think it’s a long way from the right one. It 
would be closer to the truth to say that buying is 
When you buy, 
aren’t you selling your dollars for the other fellow’s 


just a form of selling. Why not? 


goods? Aren't you trying to sell your dollars at the 
highest possible price and to the greatest possible ad 
yantage? Perhaps you don't always do it, but, if not, 
you can comfort yourself with the reflection that for 
every bad buyer there’s a rotten salesman, too 

A buyer ought to be a mighty happy fellow, for he 
is a salesman whose customers insist on buying from 
him. He can tell them he doesn’t want to sell—re 
fuse to sell in fact. He can be as churlish as he 
he can be 


chooses and, within certain limitations 


downright insulting He can be snippier than the 
snippiest sales girl ever dared to be. He can act as 
important and independent as the conductor of a 
passenger local Any of you, who have ever ridden 


on one of those solid day-coach sunlighted Congres 
sional district limiteds that stop for ventilation at 
every station know that a conductor on a local is a 
person Yes, sir, 
without 


pretty important and independent 
a buyer can pull all of that stuff—and more 
driving away the people who want to buy his dollars 
He can do it if he 
it surely must be a great satisfaction to him to know 
that he could if he would. 


Selling Your Dollars Dearly 


EFORE the days of automobiles, way back in 
those good old days when you used to own a 


horse,” did you ever rise up in revolt 


wants to, and even if he doesn't. 


“buggy 
against the exactions of the feed man and drive out 
on Sunday—or some other day—to get in touch with 
the actual producer of equine foodstuffs? In those 
kind of town, it’s 


days, if you lived in the right 


almost a cinch that one afternoon in the eighties 
or nineties you took the cushion off the back seat 
of the surrey, put a couple of the feed-store’s sacks 
under the seat, and started off with old Dobbin to 
rustle up his supper on the direct-from-producer-to 
consumer plan 

How did you come out? Tell the truth. Didn’t you 
almost have to beg to get two bushels of corn, al 
though you could see where the cornerib was propped 
up with green saplings to keep it from bursting out at 
the waistline, and you knew the farmer had a mort 
gage on his farm, and was a whole lot more welcome 
at the grocery store when he had butter, eggs, or cash 
than when he said: “Just put that in with the rest I 
owe you”? And what did you have to pay? It's been 
a long time now and you don’t need to be afraid to 
tell. Don’t tell me what you told the feed man when 
he came to your stable for his sacks and found them 
full of corn untainted by the middleman’s 
What did that corn actually cost? 


full of corn 
loathsome touch 
At the first question he looked — 
annoyed, at the second he 
stammered and at 

the fifth he com- 


menced to gather 


By William Maxwell what HE cots won 


Rule-of-Thumb Science’ 


ILLUSTRATED BY W. J 


‘Getting Your Money’”’ 


Well, never mind 
iTESS you on that 
point But wasn't 
the old farmer a 
You prob 
ably called him an old skinflint at that time, but in 
a salesman who 


ENRIGHT 


reality he was just a good salesman 
held on to his corn the same way that a good buyer 
hangs on to his dollars I don’t know much about 
buying. There are people who do, but 
they know so much about it that 
they can’t explain it to me so T can 
explain it to you. My friend Harry 
Leeming is a buyer He knows 
pretty nearly everything there is to 
know about buying. He is the presi 
dent or something of the Purchasing 

gents’ Protective 
whatever they call it I bought him 


Association at 


a luncheon the other day, expect 
ing t get at least a= thousand 
werds out of him I got ten thousand, but I can’t 
ise many of them You see, I don’t give you credit 
for having any more intellige e tl I have ! 
buving, as explained by al el entirely too scien 
tific for me 

What I tell vou about buying ill mostly have to 
be ideas that I have doped it all | mvsell Im 
a pretty poor buyer, so Vou mustnt pa muel tte! 
tion to what I say 

Qne of my troubles as a buyer is that I’m to 
sympathetic, imaginative, and susceptible The one 


thing that helps my 
the fact that I am of Scotch descent and have a 
friendly feeling for a dollar. I like 
that I hate to part company 
thing in buying 


batting average as a buyer is 


dollars so well 
That’s a 


Love for a dollar helps to 


with them 
great 
make a good buyer 

Out in Denver there is, or used to be, a saloon with 
a lot of silver dollars imbedded in the floor I think 
every buyer should have a silver dollar imbedded in 
his desk top, and before he signs an order (unless his 
concern is insolvent) he should say to that dollar 
“Dear Dollar, I am about to separate our bank «ac 
count from a lot of dollars just like you I wonder if 
the thing I'm going to get is worth the price I'm going 
to pay?’ 

When a buyer propounds that question to his en 
shrined dollar and fails to get the oracle to answer 
“Go ahead, old chap,” I think it would be a mighty 
plan for the buyer to say to the salesman 


prin vl 


“I’m going to take a little time to think this over 


Will This Buyable Thing Be Salable? 


SIRST, I believe that a buyer must acquire the 
proper respect and affection for a dollar 


Second, when a buyer buys, it ought to be 
something that he knows he needs and is sure he 
Maybe 


the buyer doesn’t know he needs it nor how easilv his 


won't have to keep unless he wants to keep it 


house can get rid of it at a profit until the salesman 
tells him: but if that is the case, he ought to make 







|» sure that the salesman 
——7 Ze . 2 . 
Zr is right Salesmen : 
} Ze, i ilesmne! ire 
A occasionally wrong in 


their estimates of a 
buver’s need and the 


publie’s demand for the 





up his papers 


qty 


—a 
‘an \\aer 






yools the salesmet ire 
Z trving to se ti thre 
g buver Of course 
real salesman is a liar 
but his enthusiasm some 
/ times | 
potent substitute fo 
falsehood \ 


roves to be a 


buyer 
should never forget that 
he is ultimately a sales 
man He should remenu 
ber that le Is not ons 
welliy 
buying something that 


must be sold again it 
form or other 


“OoTiLE® 
DUVS mas 
I i line of tennis 
bila ers Tor his 
dashery, or a traintoe 
of whet 


+S eAaice mker factory 


vy dollars but is alse 















When you 
———ae are insolent 

to a salesman it 
is more than likely 
to make the sales- 
man think you are 
afraid of him 


salability. 


must consider its 


‘ el l ] the mivelr 


How many tennis blazers will his trade absorb and 


how will the flour taste when made into crackers? 


Somebody else has probably decided how many crack- 
ers should be sold during the next three months, but 


it’s i} to the buyvel to decide whether this buvable 
flows Willi Tiike si bile riche = 

A good buy will sometimes help to make a good 
sell, but a poor sell alirayvs makes a poor buy 


“1 Don’t Know How I Do It”’ 


HAVE already said a good bit about buying without 
| giving anyone the slightest idea of how to be a 

buver. Frankly, I don't know how, and apparently 
the fellows who do know can't tell. If all the buyers 
in the world were bfought together in a great big 
musical ensemble, they could, without any rehearsals, 
tear the roof off with that beautiful old folk song of 
the purchasing agents’ guild: “I don’t know how I do 
it, but I do.” Eneore: “I get by when I buy for the 
sweet by and by.” “Time cures heart- 
(Notice to K. & E., 


and other producing managers; also 


Second encore 
aches and buyers’ mistakes.” 
Messrs 


to all publishers of sheet music and every person lyri 


Shubert 


inclined—all rights are reserved in the above 


I take this precaution because I have always 


cully 
titles.) 
intended to write the book and lyrics for a musical 
show that would really interest the “tired business 
men” of Albany and points west, who clog up Broad 
Yorkers into the gutter 
and away from the bars in Times Square 

I had planned to divide the subject of buying into 
You can 
see for yourself that I have gone as far as second. 


way and crowd native New 


several texts and preach a little from each. 
But my second hasn't brought us any closer to the 
abandon texts 
Notwithstanding the fact that people who 


point than my first, so I am going to 
altogether 
know all about buying can’t reduce the subject to funda 
little, had thought I might 
be able to sum up my knowledge neatly and concisely 


But I tind that I can’t, and Lam going to wade right into 


mental texts, I, knowing so 


the subject like a hungry negro in a 


Buyers Are a Hunted Race 
SX CEPTING women only, buvers stand at the top 
4 ¢ +) } nt } Tl 
ol e edt class t 


long-continued oppres 


battle royal.” 


sior rf race of people inevitably produces 

il icterist = of craft ind guile Likewise 
the ages through which women have been pursued 
by menu nave oduced I! Them certaul I stinetive 
tactics of defens 

Let it be said, eithe t the credit of buyers’ in 
telligence or the ardor of salesme that a buyer 
will ordinarily learn inte vears nearly all that 
women have learned since the day f Mother Eve 
about the art of mental self-defense 

In some respects buyers and women em Vv similar 
methods I< think of one istration of this which 
mav have Come withil Tike \rM ence : i sales 
mel Win i woman, without anger or other marked 
emotion isks Vol Lt questlor wks straight into 
vour eves while vo inswer het vou <« rdinarily 
rest assured that you inswetl no matter what it is 
will not materially affect het eartbeats. But if she 
‘ i} wit the is = wiv the eves, the 
meanwhile manifesting . el terest j er fan 
its a pretty ife le t ‘ est ~ \“ 
defined Purpose that ste \\ its \ insW wit 
sartibe ilewres Tt enue es SIISTM st l ere ~ 1 
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substantial equivalent for this in the conduct of the Quaker—almost as much fun as telling a risqué story his domineering spirit, but he should endeavor to 
average buver If a buyer looks searchingly at you toa clean-minded mat It's also a lot of fun to bu lmpress the Stiesmianhh a quickly and as fully as 
and asks a pertinent question, such as the lowest iloze a Waiter or profanely send an overdone steak possible with the following iden We have dollars 
price you can make him, the chances are that he back to the kitchen It’s eusy to be what Broad to sell for merchandise that will make more dollars 
is merely accumulating statistics for his card file Ways Initiated call a waiter fighter, but I don't Our dollars are the best dollars and are worth more 
But if he toys with a paper knife and looks out of know whether it pays \ friend of mine, who is to you than any other dollars in this town because 
the window when he asks his question, the probabili t retired waiter, says it doesn't Savs he Nevel we are the biggest, or the best, or the most agvres 
ties are that you have succeeded in getting pretty cuss a Waiter and never send anything back to a sive, or the most intelligent, or the most fashion 
close to the last lap of a sale It is difficult for me cook If you can’t eat what the cook sends you, able”’—or whatever it is that makes the buver’s dol 
to consider buying from any except the selling stand it’s better to refuse to pay for it than to send it lars the best dollars In other words, a buyer ought 
point, but if I am to become temporarily arene back Thanks, T'll take a glass of Vilsnet You to try to sell his dollars to the salesman just as the 
gade and ensconce myself salesman tries to sell his 


on the buyer's side of the 
wicket, I feel in duty 
bound to advise buyers to 
zo counter to their in 
stincts in this and a good 
many of the other cute 
little tricks that buyers in 
stinctively pick up. Re 


member that the hunter sali 
naturally studies the habits OUBT not that women have their part 
, In love of danger and all high endeavor 


and strategy of his quarry. ~. vapll 
Quite as naturally, sales That wins the wor'd’s applause, 


men become familiar with 
most of the “stalls” that 7 <“ * St) i 


merchandise to the buyer 


Anybody cnn huddle up 
















like a molting canary and 
listen dejectedly to a sales 
a ; . 
In Time of War man’s talk, but it takes a 
By ALICE DUER MILLER 


Decoration by H. Guenther Breul 


real, genuine buyer to sel] 
his firm’s dolla rs to a 
silesman te 


the best pos 
sible advantage 


Be the ‘‘Best in Town”’ 


N ORDER placed with 
a sulesman at the 


extreme discount and 


VN And that forever, 
Even as a man’s will beat a woman's heart 
At gallant deeds and rumors wild of wars 






buyers use. A buyer who ~~ * dating with every conces 
“stalls” is in greater dan A ; x sion included is frequently 
ger of “tipping his hand” to on Ah, when the streets of a fair and a prosperous city, [day, not a purchase until the 
a salesman than he would \ That knew those young feet in the commonplace task of each silesinan’s house says “we 
be if he didn’t stall. Asa ‘e2 ‘ Resound to the rhythmical tread, without pause, without pity, accept.” In other ‘words 
general proposition it does e> A The tread of the regiments marching in battle array ; “- you may put it over on 






not pay a buyer to “stall.” Ah, when the flags of a chivalrous nation are flowing, 


Dollar Value 


O, not at all, the 
foregoing statement 


is not inconsistent 





Fluttering from housetops and windows translucent and gay, 
When the drums roll aloud and the militant bugles are blow ing 






the salesman without put 
J ting it over on the house 


The best way to draw 


4 forth the last drop of dis 


7 count, dating, and conces 









Doubt not the hearts of the women who hear them are glowing 









To the splendors of war and the beautiful pomp of the fray 










x sion from both the sales 
Yet for only a little space 
Will the heart of a woman be captured, 
Inspired, enraptured 

By the pageant of battle, designed 
To cover the face 


Of Death, lurking behind 


with my admiration for 
the methods pursued by 
the old farmer who sold 
you those two sacks of 
corn The farmer didn’t 
stall. He was sincere. He 
had planted and plowed 
that corn: gambled with 


» man and the salesman’s 





house is to make the sales 






man believe that vour dol 






: lars are the best dollars in 
¥ 






vour town or territory 






A buyer should try to put 






a salesman in a position 





¥ j 
where the latter believes 





spring floods, summer For over and over again ind Selden Ye tule 
droughts and autumn 
frosts: stood off his cred 
itors when they wanted 


him to sell the corn as 






Do women endure 
To look on danger and pain 


In some chamber remote, obscure ; 


to his house: “Enclosed 






find order from so-and-so 
You will note that I have 
gone the limit with these 







Not with promise of glory or drums, 
Pp story 
Or banners, or trumpels blown ; 






people. The reason I did 






soon as it was husked; 
Silent her hour comes, 

And death she faces alone. 
Not so much death she fears 

For her sons and her sisters’ sons, 






and skimped through the so is because they are the 


winter without selling a noe hema thay ove: © 
bushel. When you drove 


out to his place the new 






ete.” Remember, “they all 







look good when they'ré far 






crop didn’t look promising Nor her own remembered tears 
and those fellows up in 


Chicago were starting a 


: away.” and if you make 
For the unreturning ones ; 






it strong enough with the 
Not so much wounds affright — 






Visions she cannot jorgel salesman he will probably 


The cry of a boy in the night— 
These she herself has met; 

Bui the horror to her is giving 
Lives but to injure and slay. 

And she who gives life for the living 
ales at the fray 






bull movement. There was be able to make it strong 


enough with his house 


Bullying 


F COURSE there are 
concerns which have 


only one discount 






no telling where “corn 
would go.” That old farmer 
had been through enough 
to make him place a proper 
value on his corn and he 













was reluctant to part with 


even two bushels of it If You could hypnotize one 





a buyer knows the value of their salesmen and get 
le 


him to play dead or t 


' 


of a dollar and is reluctant 
ae.paet Wie tie Sree oo vou stick pins in him with 


lars, that ingrained reluc out getting better than ?’ 


tance, frankly and unre eins Gomes * 
servedly expressed, is more be ‘posi-tive-Ly” ace tii 
effective than almost an doing on al extra five’ 


stall he can use. or anything like that, but 


Tact 
vinces one of these sales 


F A BUYER has a bad 
liver or an unreliable : 4 j ; Ruonther Breads men that the buyer's house 


has the best dollars in 


at the same time I think 
that the buyer who con 


digestive equipment, or 





is a natural bern grouch town mav get a little bet 
and can’t conceal those facts, I suppose he can’t le see you can't ever tell what a waiter or a cook will ter service for those dollars, even if he can’t get a 
blamed. But if he is able to conceal them from the do to you if you get ‘em sore.” better price. And certainly the best way for a buyer 
president of his company, he ought to conceal them Salesmen are almost as dangerous as waiters and to make sure that the “regular discount” is the 
from the salesmen who call on him. I am sure there cooks You never can tell when a salesman will extreme discount” is to make his firm’s dollars lool 
is nothing to be gained by being nasty with a sales « able to do something to you or what it will be big to the salesman. After all, our first text wasnt 
man. If you are a sure-enough buyer and love a It is well for a buyer to consider that the sales so bad, for we reach an ultimate conclusion which 
dollar well enough, the salesman can’t make vou buy man’s house sees the buver’ house through the is very nearly ‘on all fours” with the first text 
his goods unless they are something that you really silesman’s eves, and that the salesman is frequently because we have to admit that a buyer who loves 
should buy When you are insolent to a salesman the arbiter of many of the disputes that arise be his dollars well enough can describe them to a sales 
it is more than likely to make the salesman thin! tween the buyer and the salesman’s employers man in such a way that the salesman will go the 
you are afraid of him—afraid he will be able to sel Furthermore, a buyer doesn’t always succeed in ex limit to get some of them. That is enough for 
you something you don’t want The salesman mas tracting a large amount of immediate satisfaction the first text, although I have a suspicion that we 
very possibly say to himself Here’s another ‘bush from bullying a salesman. for there are some sales shall work back to it again before we are through 
league’ buyer.” You know what he means Busi men Who make a practice of matching insolence with Now to get back to bullying salesmen: while I 
league ball players do a lot of umpire baiting to cover Insolence on the theory that a bullving buver is a don’t think a buyer should be a bully. neither do 
up “bonehead” plays just a 1 good man huvers bluffer” and needs to have his bluff entled.” Is I think a buyer hould let a salesman get the bit U 
bluster at salesmen because they haven't worked out that good salesmanship? We aren't talking about his teeth \ first-class salesman works up his sel 
the fine points of the buying game and don’t know the selling end of salesmanship. but about the buy ing methods and selling talk with a view to thet 
of anything else to de I don’t think vou should let ng end of tlesmanship, so T shan’t attempt to an psychological effect, if you want to call it that Mas 
the salesmen get you tabbed for a bush leaguet If wer the questior flowever, as a matter of fact be you're not afraid of psychological effects I am 
yo do, most of them will hand you their bush-league ou never saw a salesman being thrown out of a Anyone should be who will pay a premium to an agent 
proposition A buver may be bu ¢ for a bush-league buver’s office or carried out on a stretcher, did vou’ for theatre tickets, sit next to a bad breath, and get 
store, but he wants major-league propositions Getting right down to bra tuck a buyer shouldn't worked up to a point where he sincerely hopes the 


ow 


I'll admit that it’s a lot of fun to offer to fight a stall or pose or try to gratify his vanity or indulge leading man will win (Continucd on page 2 
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Making New Lives for 


hildren 


ILLUSTRATED 


OCAINE ALLEY slouches meanly 
gon between two rows of dark, dirty, 
dilapidated houses. At either end 
of its filthy cobblestones the alley’s prog 
ress is checked by fashionable. thorough 
fares where automobiles hum contentedly 
on smooth pavements. The dismal abodes 
of Cocaine Alley back up against the 
handsome’ structures of respectable 
streets; within a throw are 
churches and mansions. Some of its 
holes are rammed by 
modern business blocks. 
signs of its fetid grog shops entice the 
secant earnings of its men and women 
Little drug stores leer with evil 
the passer-by, offering dubious stimuli to 
feeble sparks of human life, and giving 
the alley its name. 


stone's 


the steel elbows of 
The swinging 


eves ut 


Cocaine Alley has its kith and kin in 
nearly every American city. It is a first 
cousin to Pig Alley, Goat Alley, and 
Tin-cup Alley of “beautiful Washing 
ton.” in whose alley slums 16,000 men, 
women, and children exist, where the 
death rate for babies under one year 


is 873 for each 1,000, and where, in some 
of the alleys, every resident has a police 
court record. 


The New Hope 
ROWL past these back doors of mod 
ern life some time, past their piles of 
garbage, past the thin women who sit in 
ramshackle doorways holding pale babies 
in their arms, and who stare at you with 


out interest as you puss Malnutrition 
of soul and body on every hand—little 
wonder that here are bred cripples, 
disease, and crime. The State goes to 


great pains and expense to care for its 
its criminals. But it pays 
attention to its crippled 


diseased and 
little or no 
children. 

Squinty 
for two years. 


had been away from his wife 
His departure from their 


hole in the alley had been sudden and 
due to a complexity of causes—-the 
police, the lust to rove, marital incom 


patibility and a coming baby—the third. 
He had bummed to the Pacific Coast, had 
been thrice in jail, had toiled at a 
of odd jobs. Came at length homesick 
ness, and the wo.ld-old instinctive 


score 


dlesire 


BY 





interviewed 
for orthopedic treatment. It 


whom he possessed no 
equipment 
was back in the days before 
Hospital had opened its ward for the cor 
rection of Cleveland's crippled children 
of the poor, and before Rainbow Cottage, 
at South Muclid, Ohio, had 
for convalescent cripples 
Cut the Red Tape! 
| ATH that night Squinty crawled back 
4 into his hole of All night he 


lay awake, his thoughts upon the loath 
some mite of humanity beneath the rags, 


Lakeside 


been opened 


which he could not bear to gaze upon 
again Next day he disappeared, to be 


claimed by drink and drugs. The shock 
had been too much for him, The woman 
took in washing for another year. Then 
she died in the tuberculosis ward of the 
city hospital It required the desertion 


of the futher and the death of the mother 
unkink its 


to make the city tangled ma 





to be back with his woman, and to see 
the new baby 
tuck =o across the 


miles he trailed, a iy 
pilgrim of the hom . 
ing instinct. Ilis st 


woman gave a little 


cry of surprise 
when Squinty 
stalked in. Sheun 
bent herself from 
her washboard and 
gave him a tired 
kiss. 

“Lemme see the 


kid,” he ordered. 
She pointed to a 

bed of rigs on the 

floor. Squinty 





crossed 
wonted 


with un 
tenderness 


toward his off 
spring The wom 
an’s lip trembled 


as she watched 
The man uncovered 
the child. Then he 
shrank back from the object before him 

“God!” he snarled. He had caught sight 
of what his wife had dreaded to have 
him The baby’s legs were fright 
fully twisted, and it had congenital club 
feet. 

“A girl is bad enough,” 
woman pitifully. “A 
g00d in a’ alley. 
wailed brokenly. 

Squinty staggered dumfounded out of 
the house, without pausing to greet the 
rest of his brood playing at the edge of 
the doorstep. He slunk from door to door 
Where doctors’ shingles hung. With the 
Physicians who knew him he had neither 


see, 


murmured the 
girl can’t grow up 
But a cripple she 


credit nor standing, and they paid no 
attention to his plea to cure his baby 
He plodded on and on. Other doctors 





chinery of human conservation and do 
something for the wormnan's three 
children. 

The State in this instance was like 
the reward of greatness—awaiting the 
death of the recipient. Had Squinty and 
his wife remained alive, their children 
should have remained in their warren 
in the alley, growing to a_ defective 
maturity, unnoticed by the State until 
perhaps they became a charge upon it. 
The State, however, could do better, 
much better, for children like the little 
cripple of Squinty The machinery is 
already there, and where it is not yet in 


existence it is forming. By cutting some 
bits of red tape, by looking into the lives 
of families like Squinty’s, the unfor 
tunate children could be taken young 





By Newton A. Fuessle 


HENRIETTA COLLINS 


cured, and made into healthy, useful citi 
zens. Of the existence of the machinery, 
however, few seem to be aware. 

State activity on behalf of crippled 
children in this country dates back t 
IS97. In the winter of that year, Jessie 
Haskins, a slender, cripped girl, went be- 
fore the legislators of Minnesota and 
pleaded with them to start a hospital and 


school for the care, correction, and educa- | 


tion of boys and girls in similar plight. 


She was the most unusual lobbyist in 
the legislative history of the Gopher 
State. 

Many of the Solons listened to her 
story with wet eyes. Her unique plea, 
backed by the offer of free treatment 
for all poor children who might come, | 


which was generously proffered by Dr. 
Gillette, a skillful orthopedic | 


Arthur J. 
surgeon of St. Paul, induced the Legisla 
ture to act, and they established the 
Minnesota State Hospital and School for 
Indigent, Crippled, and Deformed Chil 
dren, at Phalen Park, St. Pant. 


The Cripples May Be Saved 

EW YORK followed Minnesota's lead 

in making provision for the care and 
correction of deformed children in 1900, 
Nebraska in 1905, and Massachusetts in 
1907. The only other States which have 
taken similar steps are Colorado, Mary- 
land, Kansas, and Florida. Illinois has 
legislation pending. In Ohio legislative 
activity of the kind sank in the political 
quicksands. Only eight States have gone 
to the trouble of caring for the crippled 
children of the poor, yet every State has 
its daily quota of cripples coming into 
the world Pitiless nature breeds them 
rapidly in the slums, and private ortho 
pedic treatment is only within reach of 
the wealthier. Over [0 per cent of these 
deformities are tuberculous, yet in many 


cities and towns these afflicted young 
sters are permitted to drag themselves 


on their crutches to public schools, plae 
ing whole full of pupils in the 
danger of infection. 

Minnesota’s pioneer pediatric hospital 
has made a notable Up to Sep 
tember 1, 1912, 75S children had been ad 


rooms 


record. 


mitted; of this number 385 were abso 
lutely cured of all disease and deform 
ity; 194 were dis 
charged largely im 
proved; 54 were 


discharged as un 
improved. Only 62 
died, a small 
centage of deaths 
umong children, es 
pecially since three 
fourths of them 
were suffering from 
deformities due to 
when ad 
On Septem 


per 





diseases 


mitted. 


ber 1, 1912, there 
were S83 children 
ut the hospital 


Clubfoot, 
congenital 


laralytic 
double 


clubfoot, and = tu 
berculous diseases 
of the hip joint 
knee joint, and ver 
tebre were the 
predominating ail 
ments 
School and industrial work is carried 
on in the Minnesota institution along 
with remedial surgery, and has been 


found of priceless value in the treatment 
of crippled children. Most of them come 
to the hospital morbid, brooding over 
their misfortunes. School and shopwork 
provides a fine mental stimulus in the 
task of salvage. and hastens the restora 
tion to mental normality. “Doctor, ain't 
I well the 
frequent query of the young sufferers as 
the doctors make their rounds. One thir 


enough to go to school?” is 


teen-year-old boy, badly deformed, his 
fingers twisted and webbed, begged to 
be allowed to try to sew, and had soon 


into a fine embroiderer 
patience and understanding 
teaching crippled chil 


dey eloped 
Infinite 
are required in 


The pure,sure 
heating 





Grandma’s stories of how to be 
a good child are helpful. But it’s 
far easier for little folks to grow 
up strong, studious, happy men 
and women if given opportunity 
to romp, study, bathe, eat and 
sleep in the genial, invigorating, 
all - through - the-house -warmth 
of radiator heating. To make 
good boys good men—to keep 
them away from the ‘lure of 
other places ’’—1is largely a mat- 
ter of knowing that their home 
is the most snug, comfy, coziest 
spot on earth—-guaranteed so by 


MERICAN x {DEAL 
AMERICAN, | 


RADIATORS BOILERS 


There is no scorched air, no ash- 
dust, no escaping coal- or cellar- 
gases to work injury to the 
health of the children during 
their vital growing period. No 
matter how chill and long the 
night, you can beat back the 
pinching cold and keep every 
cubic foot of your house freshly 
ventilated and radiantly warmed. 


In many cities and states the law now com- 
pels that all newly-built schools shall be out- 
fitted with our way of heating (all greenhouses 
and hospitals have long ago proved it to be 
the only perfect way If your child is thus 
wisely, sanitarily protected in school, why not 
adopt this right way of heating your home, 
since prices now rule so attractive, and 
IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators 
can be so quickly and simply put into cot 
tages, stores, churches and other structures 
already built. They cost no more than in- 
ferior apparatus. Accept no substitutes. 


IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators 
are a substantial paying investment, as they 
easily will outlast the building. Their pur- 
chase will increase the sales and rental value of 
the building and they will soon repay their cost 
in savings of fuel, labor, repairs, and in the 
lessened house- 
cleaning and 
saving of dam- 
age to carpets, 
etc. Write to- 
day for valu 
able book of 
heating facts, 
“Ideal Heating 
Investments. ”’ 


ERICAN heat 
ing outfit now, 
while present 
prices are so at- 
tractive and 
you get the ser- 
vices of the 
most skillful 
fitters. Act 
now! 





Vacuum Cleaner 
4sk also for catalog of the 
4RCO WAND 
ful set-in-the-cellar 


tion pipe 


@ success- 
ma- 


chine with su 





running to each floor 


——er~~r~rr> 


AMERICAN RADIATOR ((OMPANY 


Showrooms in al! large cities 


Write Department 31 CHICAGO 
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85% of the 1913 cars were aiid with 


the Stewart Magnetic Type Speedometer 





























It is estimated that during The estimated automobile pro- 
1913 approximately 400,000 auto- § duction for this year is as follows: 

























































mobiles were built as follows: a 
365,000 - Four cylinder cars 50,000 - Six cylinder cars 
30,000 - Six Cylinder cars 8,000 - Electrics The Only d\ 
5,000 - Electrics 458,000 - Pleasure cars of all types S d 
400,000 - Pleasure cars of all types Every indication points to a lar- pee ome r 
Over 340,000 or 85% of these ger Stewart year than ever before. -s inal 
cars carried the Stewart Speed- There are over 1,000,000 in use Stewart servichhe mo 
ometer. right now. in the world. Our and 


connected or in any waliated \ 
ness. They are out-st spee 
else. Each station pletely 
all repair work just fa 
factory trained ex] 
ometer manufactured give 
thorough service. T—nnot 


Our business has never failed to show a big yearly increase. And this is 
because we make the only speedometer that is absolutely accurate, under all 
conditions, for life. 

Our sales each year are nearly six times greater than the total sales of all 
the manufacturers of centrifugal speedometers combined. Seven years ago only 
centrifugal speedometers were in use. How the choice has changed! In seven 
short years there has been a complete revolution. Nowadays it is almost impos- Our branches@rvice 
sible to find a centrifugal speedometer except on very old automobiles purchased ing prominent cities: 
before the magnetic speedometer came into popular use. The centrifugal speed- 


x ° ° e fo 
ometer is now practically extinct. Branches: | = ¥ 
Philadelphia, 608 N. Broad St. j Ne 
Detroit, 1235 Woodward Ave. Ne 
Cleveland, 1831 Euclid Ave. Ne 
New York. 233 W. 58th St. No 
Chicago, 1312 Michigan Ave. f On 


bd bed Atlanta, Ga., 399 Peachtree St. Po 
The Stewart is Built on the Famous Boat 14 Cotumpas Ave 2 
eam 



























Pittsburgh, Pa., 301 N. Craig St. Ri 
St. Louis, 3333 Olive St a Sa: 
M * P * * ] Los Angeles, Cal., 115 E. 10th St, a 
London. j 
agnetic rincipie Paris. Sp 
p San Francisco, 1447 Van Ness Avg Sp 
Minneapolis. 635 Third Ave. S. Sy 
Kansas City, 1825 Grand Ave Sa: 
The magnetic principle is today the choice of 98% centrifugal speedometers know that it is practically im- Indianapolis, 514 N. Capitol Ave to 
of all the world’s automobile manufacturers. It is possible to interest prospective customers in a car Service Stations: Tr 
chosen because it is the only speedometer principle that is equipped with an obsolete speedometer. The Sys , . ve 
that will record speed and mileage accurately and public will take nothing but the magnetic type. Ask pihens. * - i? cord Se W 
forever. A speedometer built on the magnetic prin- any dealer! cai & Y_. 1186 Bedford An W: 
ciple will outlive any car. a : Birmingham, Ala., 519-521 5 Wi 
: . ; You should insist on a magnetic speedometer. Bridgeport, Conn.. 135 Canon St Yo 
It is only a matter of time before the centrifugal Not only because the principle is the only correct one Binghamton, N. Y., Sta = and H 
. . . . . . be) 
speedometer will be entirely extinct. It is already but because the construction of the magnetic speed- Cineinaaty Ohio. $98 Race oy ' Bu 
spoken of as being obsolete. It belongs to the one- ometer is superior to all others in every detail. Its Columbus, Ohio, 138 E. Spring a? 
cylinder automobile age; the horse-street-car age. It odometer, which registers the miles and trips, is the Dallas, Texas, 417 N ,Harwon tT a 
2 . 217-22 P 
was good enough in the age of the one-cylinder-motor, costliest made. The flexible shaft is the result of rena ors NI Fe pata ; 
. : . . , “ ayton 10 
before the introduction of the now famous magnetic twenty years experience in manufacturing flexible Denver. Colo.. 1610 Broadway Os 
principle. But nowadays the centrifugal like the shafting. The swivel joint, and we were the very Des Moines, Towa, 12th and Loew Pa 
one-cylinder car is rejected; and the magnetic is uni- first manufacturers of speedometers to use one, costs ng eg a St Re 
versally accepted. double that used in any other instrument. The rear Fort Wayne, Ind., 117 \ ashingt Pe 
The magnetic speedometer is indorsed by every wheel sprocket is of heavy casting with milled teeth eee, Sean : re > ry To 
he 2 : . ouston, Lexas, le ain . 
car manufacturer and dealer. Car users are satisfied not a stamping out of sheet steel. Jacksonville. Fla., 925 Main St. v; 
5 at in w& “tics » os . 5 : Louisville, Ky., 928-32 Third 5t a 
aged Bee gas _— a Poi Don’t you be talked into taking some unknown, Memphis, Tenn., 276 Monroe A v 
oyeyres ¢ ee Spann. cheap or obsolete speedometer on the car you buy. Milwaukee, Wis., 284 Lake St | 
The few manufacturers who, for economy’s sake, Insist on the Stewart magnetic type. It is the world’s . ° ° led t 
still endeavor to sell their cars equipped with the best. This list is 0 0. 





The Stewart-Warner Speedometer 








Wid Wide Chain of 





etService Stations 


—_ 





erviohe most thorough and complete 
ur bes and service stations are not 
ly waliated with any other line of busi- 
out-gt speedometer stations—nothing 
on ipletely equipped to take care of 
ust @the factory. Work is done by 
S experts. No other speed- 
tura give you such expensive and 
. Tpnnot afford it. 

hes@rvice stations are in the follow- 
ties; 


Montreal, Que., Canada, 97 Belury St. 
Nashville, Tenn., 804 Broadway 
it. Newark, N. J., 237 Halsey St. 
’ New Haven, Ct., 1084 Chapel St. 
New Orleans, La., 613 Baronne St. 
Norfolk, Va., 2005 Brambleton Ave. 
aha, Neb., 2119 Farnum St. 
it, Portland, Me., 18 Free St 
Portland. Ore., 31-33 No. Broadway 
Providence, R. |., 121 Fountain St. 


St. Richmond, Va., 808 W. Broad St. 
San Antonio, Texas, 429 Main St. 

h St Seattle, Wash., 916 E. Pike St 
Seattle, Wash., 817 E. Pike St 
Spokane, Wash., 1105 First Ave 

s Ave >pringfield, Mass., 317 Dwight St. 

Ss Syracuse, N. Y., 514 East Genesee St. 


San Diego, Cal., 1100 A St. 
Ave Toronto, Ont., Canada, 5 Wood St. 


The Stewart Speedometer Is Made 





in the Largest Speedometer 
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Plant in the World : 





The Stewart Speedometer is built in the 
world’s largest and best equipped speed- 
ometer plant. In fact our Chicago plant 
alone is larger than all the other speedometer 
plants combined. Hundreds of thousands of 
dollars have been invested in this plant to 
make it one of the most modern and up-to- 
date in the world. The equipment of auto- 
matic and special machinery is second to 





none in the world. We employ more skilled 
and high salaried men than all the other 
factories combined. Practically every part 
that goes into the manufacture of our instru- 
ments is made in the Stewart plant. In 
consequence of which it is possible for us to 
produce the world’s high grade speedometer. 
It is just as finely made and as accurate as 
the highest priced watch. 





The Most Liberal Speedometer Guarantee 





Below we publish our 
guarantee—the most liberal 
in the world. We do exactly 
what this guarantee states. 
And we are unusually liberal 


we always take the manu- 
facturer’s, the dealer’s or car 
owner’s word for practically 
any statement or claim he 
makes. Most guarantees 


has none. You do not have 
to figure it out. It is a clean 
cut statement, which shows a 
broad policy and willingness 
on our part to always give 





in its interpretation. In fact 


have a hidden joker. This 


you a fair and square deal. 





























Toledo, Ohio, 2233 Madison Ave. 


P Trenton, N. J., 315 So. Broad St 

| : roa 

iS Jtica, N. Y 

ve Vancouver, B. C., Canada, 516 Howe St 

Roys Washington, D. C., 1328 New York Ave., N. 
dA Washington. D. C 

20t Wichita, Kansas 


Youngstown, Ohio, 512 Market St 





Foreign Service Stations: 
B nape Aires, Argentine Republic, S. A., 259 
ig »t Naipu 


ist Christchurch, New Zealand, 1922 Main St. 

va Stl Hamburg, Germany 

t London, England, 11 Broad St 

y Oshawa, Ont., Canada 

loco Paris, France, 107 Avenue Parmentier 
Paris, France, 6 Rue de Paris 
Regina, Sask., Canada, 947 Rose St 

nett Sydney, N.S. W. Australia, 284 Pitt St. 

St 5. Paulo, Brazil. S. A 

t Toronto, Ont., Canada 

st Transvaal, S. Africa, 96 Marshall St 

St Vancouver, B. C.. Canada, 825 Pender St. 

Ave Wanganui, New Zealand 


t Winnipeg, Ont., Canada 





ed to every day. 


» Chicago, Illinois and Beloit, Wisconsin 


pe 

















eT 
The Stewart 1 year guarantee. ft 
— -_— ao Pa 
We will repair or replace absolutely free of charge at our factory, a 
branches or at any cf our authorized service stations any Stewart Speed- 
ometer or part that proves defective in material or workmanship within one 
year from date of sale to car buyer, providing transportation charges have 
been prepaid. This guarantee does not cover fibre pinions. 
See That Your New Car Is Equipped With A Stewart. 
——— —_—- — -_ 
This spring, thousands and thousands of manufacturer considerably more it does not 
people are ready to buy cars. To these thou- raise the price of the car to you. It will cost 
sands, who are going to invest millions, our you no more. You can get it if you insist. 
advice is to look at the speedometer on the car Any dealer will gladly supply the Stewart. 
they pick. A speedometer tells you the qual- Below are the cars that are Stewart 
ity of the car. Don’t take a cheap unknown equipped. When you buy, select any one of 
speedometer. See that you get a Stewart-— these cars and you get dollar for dollar value 
the world’s best. While they cost the car and a square deal. es 
List of Cars Equipped With Stewart Speedometers , 
—__ ‘ ‘i 
Abbott DeTamble Kelly Paige- Detroit Chal 
Adams Detroit— Electric Kentucky Pathfinder ¥ 
Allen Detroiter King Palmer & Singer 
Alter Diamond T Kissel Patterson 
Ames Dorris Kopp Truck Peerless Truck 
Anger Durable Dayton Krebs Perfex 
Anglaize Easton Krickwell Pierce 
Apperson Emblem Krit Piggins 
Armleder Empire Lambert Pullman 
Auburn Enger Landshaft Truck Rambler 
Auto Car Excelsior Le Moon Truck Regal 
Available F-A-I Lexington Richmond 
Avery Fare Lippard-Stewart Robinson 
Baker— Electric Federal Little Giant Rowe 
Bailey Gabriel! Truck Lord Baltimore Sandow 
Beck Geneva Luverne Sanford 
Bend Six Glide Maccar Saxon 
Boyd Fire Trucks Gramm Truc} Marathon Selden 
Brasu Truck Great Western Marion Service 
Brintwell Greyhound Martin Siebert 
Brockville Haas Marvel Spoerer 
Brockway Harder Truck Mason Standard 
Brown Harley-Davidson Maxwell Stanley 
Buick Harvey Mais Sternberg 
Burg Hatfield McLaughlin Stewart Byes 
Cady Haverford Metz Studebaker “Gt? 
Cameron Havers Metrop: Sullivan : 
Cartercar Haynes Middleboro Truck Triumph 
Chase Henderson Miller Trojan 
Chautauqua Herreshott Moline Tuttle 
Clark Delivery Hewitt-Ludlow Moon Universal 
Clark Howard Moore Van Winkle 
Colby Hudson Moreland W agenhals 
Colemar Humming Bird Moyer Wahl 
Continental Hupmobile Modern Ward 
Crawford Hulburt Mercury Waverly . 
Crane & Breed Ideal Niagara Westcott # ; 
Crescent International Norwalk White be ee 
Crow Ives Nybere White Star <7 eee 
Crown Jackson Oakland Willet 4 
Dayton Joerns-Thiem Old Reliable Woods Electric . ‘a2, 
DeHaven Juno Truck Overland Zimmerman ; . 
DeLuxe 


dometers — 


Why don’t the manufacturers of centrifugal speedometers publish their list of 


cars which they claim are equipped with centrifugal speedometers? 
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I NGERSOLL 
WATCHES have 
timed the lives of thirty- 
five million Americans. 
It is only by comparison 
that we realize how great 
that is thirty - five 
| millions means an Ingersoll for 
; every third man, woman and 
child in the United States. 


The reason for these sales is 
VALUE — the greatest time-piece 
ever produced for so small a 
price. Note particularly the 
small thin model Ingersolls that 
combine beauty, small size and 
low price with the guaranteed 
accuracy and dependability of 
“The Watch that Made the Dol- 
lar Famous.” 
Eclipse, $1.50-—A m:dium sized, thin 
model watch, just the right size for men 


Junior, $2.00 —A smaller, thinner model 
for boys or men 

Midget, $2.00-—-A small, 
watch for women and girls 

The Wrist Watch, $2.50-A small, 
Ingersoll with a soft leather str ap that goes 
around the wrist. Out of the way, yet 
ready for instant use Worn by men 
and women 


number 


ao Er, 














model 


thin 


a eee 


Ask for an Ingersoll and be sure the name 
is on the dial. 


Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro. 


58 Ashland Building, New York City 
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by the spreading of rails 
during a river flood. 














A PERSONAL QUESTION 





Who will care for your loved ones if 
You are accidentally injured or killed? 


They live to-day through your efforts. 


Who will take care of them on a fatal to-morrow? 


AN AETNA ACCIDENT POLICY 


will protect your income and theirs when your earning 
powers cease through accidental injury. To be fair to your- 
self—to be fair to your family is to own an Atna Accident 
Policy. 

Write to-day for full information. Use coupon below. 





Etna Life Insurance Co. (Drawer 1341) Hartford, Conn. 


I am under 65 years of age and in good health. Tell me about /ETNADisability Insurance. 
My name, business address and occupation are written below. 


FOR MARCH 


| Laura 


| ing off the door knob. 
|came poking around, shoulder to shoul- 
| der 


14, 1914 
dren. Some have been spoiled by too 
much indulgence at home. Others have 


been neglected and cuffed around by their 
parents, to whose already bitter poverty 


a crippled child seemed the last straw, 
jand have been jeered and scorned by 
their playmates. Extreme and pitiful 


timidity often characterizes the inmates 
of State pediatric hospitals. The follow- 
ing wistful request is often made of Miss 
Fulton, a teacher at the Min 
nesota hospital: 


“Oh, Miss Fulton, tell us the story of 
the three bears, but don’t make us, talk 
it afterward!” 

In a little Minnesota town, a boy of 
fourteen was earning several dollars a 
week doing odd jobs around a grain 


elevator. His pay went far in the sup- 
port of his mother and the smaller chil- 
dren. It kept the eager wolf from gnaw- 
Infantile paralysis 


with the wolf. It left the boy a 
cripple, and a cripple is one of the direst 
misfortunes in a family struggling with 
poverty. One day a neighbor boy told 
him that if he had artificial legs, he 
might be able to resume his job. The 
cripple brightened up and dragged him- 
self to the office of the mayor, asking to 
have his legs cut off so that he might 
have artificial ones put on. The mayor 
investigated the affairs of the family, 
and had the boy sent to the State Hos 
pital at Phelan Park. The surgeons cor 
rected his deformity. To-day he is well, 
and back on the job. Dr. Gillette’s rece 
ords are crowded with similar darkness 
cleaving episodes. 


The Dread Infantile Paralysis 


EW YORK, the first State to follow 

Minnesota, established the New York 
State Hospital for the Care of Crippled 
and Deformed Children at West Haver- 
straw in 1900. For 1912 the average num- 
ber of patients was sixty-two, and the 
average weekly cost of their support and 
care was $7.60 net. A similar institution 
sought for western or central New 
York, with accommodations for at least 
200 children. 

Nebraska's Legislature passed an ap- 
propriation bill in 1904 for $10,000, cre 
ating the Nebraska Orthopedic Hospital 
at Lincoln. Governor J. H. Mickey didn’t 
believe that it was a necessary expense. 
He expressed the belief that the number 
of patients actually in need of such care 
must be very small. But the investiga- 
tors got busy, and dug up facts showing 
that there were from 1,200 to 1,500 
crippled children in the State needing 
attention. So the Governor signed the 
bill, and during the first two years 108 
patients were received, whereupon the 
Legislature appropriated another $50,000. 
In 1900 Nebraska's epidemic of infantile 
paralysis gave the State another 1,000 
crippled children, and acted as a deter 


is 


| mining factor in the development of the 


hospital’s work. 

Good Work in Massachusetts 

A the Massachusetts Hospital School 
at Canton, the net weekly per capita 

cost of caring for cripples for the year 

ended November 30, 1912, was only $2.32. 

Since its establishment in 1907, 40S chil- 


dren have been cared for. During the 
past vear there has been a daily average 


of 22S inmates. Dr. John E. Fish is 
superintendent. A beautiful group of 
buildings house the institution. It is a 
modern laboratory for saving crippled 
children from the almshouse, and from 
lives of beggars, regues, and criminals 
All receive class work and industrial 


training, which helps eliminate the habit 
of morbid intros: The boys have 
a brass band and a baseball team. More 
than one cripple has distinguished him 


ection 


self at running bases. Domestic science, 
weaving, carpentry, braiding, basket 
work, raffia work, etec., are taught. Many 


of the boys do farm work, the products 
of which greatly diminish the hospital's 
net cost of operation. 


A Nation-Wide Movement 


N INNESOTA, New York, Massachu 
4 setts, Nebraska, Kansas, Florida, 
Maryland, and Colorado have found it 
good business foresight to care for and 


educate their crippled and deformed chil 
dren. It is difficult to compute the dollar 
value of a human life. But figuring forty 
years’ earning power at the rate of $12 
a week, we can reduce the average earn 
ing power to around $25,000 for the 
space of a human life. These eight 
States, for ea person they 
total dependence, are adding 
productive to the State 


from 
S25,.000 
to 


save 


power say 








penne tlllltr,. baer teteree te 


nothing of eliminating the tendeney of 


the cripple toward criminality Other 
States are lavishing fortunes upon thejy 
penal institutions, but are allowing 
crippled children to grow into the 
maturity which defies corrective surgery 

From Marion, Ohio, hails a gentle giant 


named George W. Sweney. He is the 
tallest man in every crowd. But he ig 
not too tall to bend over and help re. 


lieve the woes of the smallest mites of 
humanity. For twenty he has 
trailed through many States, devoting 
himself to the care and feeding of babjes 


years 


lecturing before classes of nurses, and 
aiding physicians when called upon. Ip 


his veins is a good bit of the blood of 
Erin. He dreadful spectacles 
of the neglect by States of crippled ehil- 
dren of fhe poor, until all his Irish has 
risen to the surface. The thing has 
preyed upon his mind, until he has now 
jumped into a project the object of which 
is to get for every State a hospital for 
the care of such children. The nation- 
wide Sweney plan for child saving pro- 
vides for institutions to be nonpolitical 
and nonsectarian in control. Each hos- 
pital’s directorate is to include a physi- 
cian chosen by vote of graduates from 
all the accredited medical colleges in the 
State. In this manner the vital interest 
of every physician in the State is to be 
maintained, in order that the State may 
be gone over with a fine-toothed comb 
for crippled children. 


State, Not Private Charity, Must Help 
Ope the present system of wide 

spread neglect, there is a forlorn 
army of deformed children in the United 
States, broken spirited andrhopeless, who 
have been all but overlooked in the wave 
of civie reform and conservation. Their 
deformities are not, as is generally sup- 
posed, largely hereditary. Over 75 per 


has seen 


cent are due to diseases contracted 
by the child itself, rather than to 
hereditary or congenital causes, or to 


an injury. Of 5,021 cases reported in a 
recent annual summary by the New York 
Hospital for the Ruptured and Crippled, 
only 212 were deformed at birth, and 
many of the cases were due to contagion. 

Any physician will testify to the im 
mediate relief from excruciating pains 
of hip and joint diseases when the 
weight and pulley brace is applied, 
and how the painful and jerking 
respiration of the little hunchback is re- 
lieved on application of the plaster cast 
or spinal brace. The child often drops 
into peaceful slumber after the appliance 
has been adjusted, asserts Dr. Gillette 
Yet the general practitioner cannot af 
ford the expensive appliances and equip 
ment in such work. 

“There is a great need,” says Dr. Orr 
of Nebraska, “for the awakening of the 
public conscience with regard to such 
patients. We have become prodigal in 
our expenditures for the education and 
training of normal children, while those 
most in need of special care and training 
are allowed by to drift 
further into a state of despondency.” 

The condition of a crippled child is in- 
finitely discouraging on surface con- 
sideration, yet with proper treatment 
and training the average cripple can at 


soon 


necessary 


reason of neglect 


tain an efficiency and usefulness very 
nearly approaching the normal, Sur 
geons, teachers, and attendants at 
pediatric hospitals face a problem that 


must be met with wise and constructive 
knowledge of human nature. On their 


staffs are men and women of optimism, 


faith, common sense, and resolution 
ugainst odds. The orthopedic miracles 
wrought in these State hospitals are 
startling in their transformations. 

The pauperizing, commiserating, and 
morbidly sentimental spirit of many 


private institutions of the kind is largely 
defeating the object back of the projects 
Some institutions have been indulging in 
the practice of raising at fairs 
and bazaars at which the erippled chil 
dren are the principal attractions. One 
particularly pernicious instance of this 
is an annual fashionable fair where the 
little cripples are put on exhibition in a 
eville They limp around the 
best they can, performing their 
stunts. The sympathies of an audience 
susceptible to such melodrama are easily 


money 


vau show 


stage as 


prevailed upon to take importunately 
oTered chances at lotteries, roulette 
wheels, and other contrivances devised 


to make them part with their money. By 
making eapital thus out of the deformi 
ties of their they militate 
severely against that spirit of normal in 


charges 





dependence so necessary to the full res 
toration of the patient 
— 
y am i, amma ” 
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NOME time ago 
s there appeared in 

CoLLIER’S an ad 
yertisement of Val 
paraiso University, a 
privatel) operated in 
stitution situated in 
the town of that name 
in Indiana. In this ad 
yertisement it was 
stated “by applying 
pusiness principles to 
‘The Cost of Living’ 

. the most satisfac 
accommodations 


tory Z 
for board and room Z 
may be had at from 7 


$1.70 to $5 per week.” 7 
Subsequently the fol Z 
lowing letter of protest 








iii of \ouses, but there 
Z they unmistakably 
Z were—supplied with 
Z the bare necessities in 
Z furniture, and heated 
Z by stoves and lighted 
Z by kerosene lamps, for 
Z which, incidentally, the 
y students two to a 
Z room buy fuel and 

oil. There are not 
many rooms at so low 


a price, the manage- 
ment freely admit, but, 


if a newcomer insists 
that the strict word- 
ing of the advertise 
ment be carried out, it 


is: and a higher-priced 
room at the minimum 

















came to COLLIER’S: "adda ccd rate will be allotted 
LaCrosse, WIS.. Vice President O. P: Kinsey—At this ant me can pay Be 
GENTLEMEN—?’ lease moment, he knows the crop conditions Subsequent investi 
note the enclosed ad, in every county in the United States gation and talks with 
and in the paragraph dozens of students 
entitled “The Cost of Living” note that corroborated my original findings. With 
satisfactory arrangements man be se the exception that heat and light come 
cured for $1.70 per week. Will you extra, the advertisement stands correct 
kindly advise me where it is possible to the letter. Meals at 7 cents, at S 1-3 


for awhite man to secure accommodations 
at this price, as it is lower than is fur 
nished to the State by the penitentiary, 


jail, and poor houses? Tsant there a bit 


of graft about this institution from top 
to bottom? Nincercly yours 
LeIGH TOLLAND 
Thereupon CoLiier’s sent me to Val 


paraiso to investigate. With modiltica 
tions not sufficiently serious to invalidate 
them, I found the the 
management of this university to be sub 
stantially correct 


Claims made by 


Seven Cents a Meal 
N hour after my arrival in Valparaiso 
I had “dinner,” the noon meal, in 
“Hermitage Hall,” where 240 students 
are accommodated with table board. This 
was the menu: White, or “Irish,” and 
sweet potatoes, slaw, two kinds of bread, 
butterine, pork sausage, cornstarch pud 


ding—everything in unlimited quantities 
The quality of all wasthe best. The food 
was well cooked, cleanly served, on 
white-clothed tables. The cost of this 


sort of fare to the students is $1.40 a 
week, a trifle less than 7 cents a meal! 
In three other halls 900 more students 
were dining at the same hour but not 
at the same price. Though they were 
paying $1.75 and $2, there was no dif 
ference in the fare, at least in quality 
only in variety At the $1.75 per week 
tables, the addition of beef gravy and 


the substitution of apple pie for pudding 
chiefly seemed to warrant the increased 
price; the surroundings were less severe, 
the furniture plain Creamery 
batter accounted for the $2 rate 


He Is an Expert Buyer 


HE advertisement had said that room 
and board could be had for from $1.70 


less 


to $3 a week—$1.40 from $1.70 leaves 
30 cents. I asked to be shown some of 
these 30-cent rooms. They were pro 
duced, tucked away, it is true, in odd 


corners of buildings, in the upper stories 


cents, at 9 
»0 cents, at 
(those at 


1-2 cents apiece! Rooms at 
5O cents, at 75 cents, at $1 
the latter being in 
suites) ! 

And: remember, low prices in 
clude all cost of preparing the food, of 
serving, and of keeping the dining-hall 
buildings in repair! 

Howisitdone? Whatisthesecret of this 
remarkable system?’ How can Valparaiso 
University do this when student clubs at | 
many State universities are no 
able to provide meals at $3 a 


prices 


these 





longer 
week ? 
The answer to these questions is Vice 
resident O. LT’. Kinsey—a_ pleasant, 
simple-mannered man, apparently half 
pedagogue; an alert, ready business man 
in reality——-general manager of and buyer 
for Valparaiso University. Meeting the 


cost of living is not a recent problem 
with him. He has studied it for thirty 
three years, ever since he has been con 
nected with the university. At this 
moment he knows the crop conditions 
in every county in the United States. 
He knows what foods will be high or 


low priced this winter, and why. Travel 
ing salesmen can teach him nothing, but 
they much from him. He 
might have made a board of trade king; 


can learn 


yet he seldom buys futures for his in 
stitution. “It pays but once in seven 
years,” he says. He knows a good apple 


or potato, or beet when he sees it, and 
can tell how long it will keep. He knows 
where, when, and how to buy, and he un 


derstands the relative values of foods 


Waste Virtually Eliminated 
TICK PRESIDENT KINSEY buys in 
' such lots as will give him the great 
est quantity of high-grade the 


goods at 


lowest figure, but only in such quantity 
us will not deteriorate before it can be 
eaten. For instance, he has as many as 


his elevator at a 
wheat, improves with 
at the end of six months 
He picks up five tons of 

This he keeps in Chi 


DOO barrels of flour in 
time. Flour, like 
age. It is better 
than when new 

coffee at a time. 
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** The highest possible grade of education at the lowest possible cost 
it was for that purpose Mr. Kinsey developed his living scheme’’ 
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“Well 
That’s 
Fine!!” 











r 


7 HE best shaver and saver of them all”—so 


says the man who shaves with the Gem 
Damaskeene Safety Razor—it overcomes the 
many difficulties often experienced in shaving 
with so-called “safeties.” The new Gem Damas- 
keene Safety Razor, with a Gem Damaskeene Blade 
makes shaving a real pleasure and real economy. 


GEM DAMASKEENE SAFETY RAZOR 
outht complete with 7 Gem Damaskeene Blades, 
in morocco case, $1.00. Att all up-to-date dealers. 


















— 


Gem Cutlery Co., 210-218 Eleventh Ave., New York 














Send For Your Copy Today 


FFICIENCY engineers say that the great- 

est item of cost that goes into an article 
today is the time and 
labor) in getting that article into your hands 
The BELL TAILORS of New York have a suc- 
cessful solution of the service problem in connection 
with buying and selling of made-to-measure clothes. 
Our system of selling is direct to the wearer by mail. We 
representatives of any kind. 
Imagine the wonderful made-to-measure 
at $13.50 by eliminating all these in-between service costs. 






service (unnecessary 
























have no branches, no salesmen, no agents or 






now value we deliver in suits 





$20 SUIT 2.2 $13.50 
measure a. 
Our representative is our catalog It Send for our efficiency style book and 










comes to you free and draws no pay samples; free for the asking, and 
from us. the reque pla y jer ligation 
Because we ask you to wait on yourself, . Y a¥ e at o 4 ' 3 
we guarantee you a smart $20 suit {| escvins enmeetes, cactles 4 
to your measure for $13.50. \Ve send for example, a art, New < 
you a complete stvie book , elect ' Tork \ + - ne 3 
of 64 samples, and our simple measur s 
ing outht, with whi any me ver of ye ‘ 
your family can take your mea a? 
as expertly as any tailor In fact — 
¢ 
we guarantee this, because if t w % 
suit we make doe t Ye 
please you, d * + 





ao ta 






The Bell Tailors of New York 
and mail - 114-116 Walker St., N. Y. City 
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Standard 
for Accuracy 


The tools used by high-priced 
men to lay out and measure fine 
work must be reliable and efficient. 
Long service and perfect results have 
always given good mechanics absolute 
confidence in 


Starrett Gools 


The Standard 


Instruments of Precision 


For every kind of work in the machine shop—laying 
out, measuring, and inspecting—there is a Starrett 
Tool just suited. 





There are other Starrett Tools for carpenters, en- 
gineers, draftsmen, chauffeurs, and for the man 
at home. 

Our big, new 320-page catalog No. 20 S. B. 
describes over 2100 styles and sizes and will 
be sent free on request. 

Starrett Tools are sold at all good 
hardware stores. 


The L.S. Starrett Co. 


The ‘Worlds Greatest Toolmakers 








Athol, Mass. 











ARROW SHIRTS | 


NY new shirt looks good, but beauty in a shirt 
does not necessarily mean service. The Arrow 
label marks the shirt that combines style and service. 
It is your guarantee that the garment is made of 
durable, color-fast fabrics, in such a careful, thorough 
way that its makers depend upon pj ;aje1 81.50 
its good qualities to sell you Black “ $2.00 
another shirt with the same label. 2’ **:7? @ 8/70 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., Inc., Makers of ARROW COLLARS, TROY, N. Y. 


MARCH 


| keep the contents moist. 
| that the can be “plumb” full. “I 


| tail 
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cago, forty miles away, and has roasted 
as needed. Canned goods he purchases 
by the carload. Of his skill and shrewd 
ness in buying, hominy furnishes an ex 
cellent example. This he obtains in gal 
lon tins, knewn as “No. 10” to the trade. 
Now, when you have discounted the fact 
that these cans as ordinarily purchased 
are not quite full, and that plenty of water 
is added as filler, you will find that you 


have but three quarts to the can. Mr. 
Kinsey, however, insists that no more 
| water be put in than is necessary to 


Also, he insists 
save 
about $300 on a carload by doing this,” 
he says. Butterine he buys in enormous 
quantities. The kind retailed in the 
stores for 25 cents a pound, he obtains 
at 17 1-2 cents. Cocoa that sells at re 
for 30 cents, he obtains in 250 
pound barrels at 18 cents per pound. 
He gets oatmeal in 180-pound barrels; 
never in packages. He most of 
such goods as these himself; flour in an 
elevator in Valparaiso, vegetables, fruits, 
and canned goods in the large cellars in 


stores 


connection with the boarding halls. In 
buying he seeks far and wide. He has 


purchased carloads of potatoes in Win 


| nipeg, paid the duty and freight charges 


on them and set them down in his bins 


at less cost than if the neighborhood 
farmers had hauled them in. Never, if 
he can avoid it, does he buy from the 
middleman, though he must seek the 


broker for canned goods, and the jobber 
for sugar. Mr. Kinsey says that he has 
bought navy beans at 50 cents to $4.50 
a bushel, potatoes at from 15 
$3 a bushel—and has got flour at 
a price as $2 a barrel 


cents to 


as low 


He Teaches Farmers His Needs 


PARMERS in the vicinity 
aged to specialize in the growing of 
certain foodstuffs. Thus, will 
nothing but beets, another one celery, a 
third onions, a fourth From 
ten acres of asparagus near Valparaiso 


are encoul 


raise 


asparagus. 


one farmer clears $600 to $2,000 a 
year from the crop sold to the univer 
sity. These men are more than will 
ing to sell below market prices—for 
two reasons: First, they have an as 
sured market before the seed is in the 


| ground; second, they do not have to pack 





and ship their goods, incurring the extra 


expense and trouble of freight charges, 
agents’ commissions, and handling. 


In preparing and serving the food, 
student labor is used almost exclusively, 
the cook and the dining-room woman for 


each hall being exceptions. By this ar 
rangement considerable is saved in the 


cost of serving. For every nine or ten 
diners one student finds employment 
This labor is of a highly specialized 
character. Some of the workers act 


as 
waiters; others remove the dishes: there 
are those who scrub the tables: others 
the floors; the white china is put into 


wire baskets in the kitchen, while others 
operate the dishwashers. Another set of 
students wipe. the 
attention of two girls, as silver 
ware. Labor-saving devices of all sorts 
are used to cut down Bread is 
sliced by machinery, preferably thin. Thin 


Glassware receives 


does 


costs, 


| slices encourage the consumption of lots 


of bread and butter and that, says Mr. 
Kinsey, “keeps down the meat bill.”” The 
potatoes are peeled by machinery. The 


waste by this method, according to the 
report of the United States Department 
of Agriculture, should be reduced by one 
eighth. By one-tenth, though, is the best 
they can do at Valparaiso. As the univer- 
sity consumes 6,000 bushels of potatoes a 
year, here is a clear gain of 600 bushels. 
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that out 
the market price of potatoes in your town 


Figure in dollars according to 
to-day to see what the saving actually 


amounts to on that one item alone 


Common-Sense Economies 

° Hk boarders themselves are urged to 
suve wherever they can. Vice Pregj 

dent Kinsey gives them little talks to that 


effect from time to time. “If you haye 
eaten three slices of bread,” he teljs 
them, “and feel that you want more 
bread but not a whole slice, break off 
only half. Leave the rest on the bread 
plate.” Also students are urged not to 
habitually leave food uneaten on their 
plates. Nor is more sugar supposed to 


be used in tea or coffee than will acty- 


ally sweeten it. The enforcement of 
these suggestions is of course left to 
the discretion of the students. They 
know, however, that this saving is hot 


made at their expense, but that the meny 
can thereby be the better maintained or 
even improved. The food is not portioned 
out. It is placed in large dishes, “family 
style,” upon the table. This method has 
several distinct advantages. It eliminates 
the cost of many waiters. As the food is 
passed about the diner may take as much 
as he wishes. It also prevents the food's 
being wasted because, as a rule, the diner 
will not put on his plate the kind he 
doesn’t want and then leave it untouched. 
All food left in the serving dishes 
is suved to be in some other f 
All that left on the plates is thrown away. 
Common-sense economies are practiced 
everywhere, A portion of the apples 
served come from Mr. Kinsey's farm in 


over 


used 


Ohio. In South Water Street, Chicago's 
great commission market, the barrel 
container is rarely used a second time. 


though new barrels cost 35 cents apiece, 
The buyer is suspicious of discolored 
staves. But Mr. Kinsey ships his apple 


barrels back to the farm at a freight cost 
of only 7 cents each. When worn out, they 
are used for fuel. Fruit and berry crates 
are disposed of to farmers in the vicinity, 
The Science of Meat Buying 
“THE purchase of meats for Valparaiso 

University is made largely possible 
through the typical American charac- 
teristic extravagance. Saving here is, 
indirectly, due largely to the wasteful 
policy of the nation in making meat pur- 
chases. Any butcher anywhere will tell 
you that there is a tremendous demand 
for the choice portions of the beeve. Vice 
President Kinsey purchases the despised 
forequarters, meat very high in nutri- 
tive value but which fetches a compara- 
tively low market price. Brisket bacon 
tukes the place of the highest-priced 
smokehouse product. This is purel...sed 
in large quantities at from 15 cents to 
IS cents a pound. 

Here are two sample menus showing 
the way this system of buying works out: 
A FIVE-CENT SUPPER 
SERVED TO 240 PEOPLI 
Deducting twenty-four people as work- 
ers leaves 216 people, which at 5 cents 
makes $10.80. From this is deducted 1 
cent each, or $2.40 for service, coal, ete, 

and $8.40 is left for the supper. 


21-5 bu. baked potatoes $1.75 
12 Ib. rice le 
2 bu. apples in sauce 1.50 
20 ib. sugar .. cia nae mate co ae 
10 Ib. butterine 1.75 
PAs eee eee SD 
ef 3 RPrrerrrerrer te ererr. aa 
OR ee ae ee 1.00 
(Ce rer ee ee eee $8.65 
Loss on this meal as) 



































He has purchased carloads of potatoes in Winnipeg, paid duty and freight, and set 
them down in his bins at less cost than if the neighborhood farmers had hauled them in 
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Time to Re-tire ? 


(Buy Fisk) 





er 
he ’ 


in 


IRES that will give their 


complete value without 
inconvenience before the 


full benefit has been derived. 








Freedom from annoyance 
when dealing with the man- 
ufacturers and their repre- 
sentatives; good tires plus 
good service. 


We are building high grade, 
wear-resisting tires which 
have an established reputa- 
tion for their uniform quality 
and honest construction. 


We have an able service 
organization, each member 
of which understands that 
every possible courtesy is 
to be extended to all Fisk 
Tire users. 


THE FISK RUBBER COMPANY 


Factory and Home Office: Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


18,000 Dealers and Fisk Branches in Principal Cities 
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But there were some provisions left Valparaiso students, the zest with whiep 
over, which could be used again, to the they eat, the fact that a tuir quantity is 
value of about 75 cents Then a usually left after each meal, prove that 
cheaper rice might have been used the food is abundant, nourishing, and 

broken rice or even whole grain, thus that they enjoy it 
saving quite a little: also a cheapet The diet at Valparaiso University jg 
quality of butterine. This butterine, which not maintained on the cold besis that an 
is an excellent quality in 1,000-pound army contractor would employ Mr, 
lots, costs 17 1-2 cents a pound. A fair Kinsey takes pleasure in giving the sty. 
quality can be had at 15 cents per pound dents little surprises—surprises, too, 
that are relatively costly He occasion. 


TEN-CENT DINNE 
A TI ENT DI ER ally serves meals on which there is a 
SERVED TO 6O0O PEOPLI 


financial loss, When half a cantaloupe 











Deducting sixty people as workers, that cost 4 cents and bacon are served 
l leaves 540 people at 10 cents, making as part of a_ breakfast that costs the 
| $54 to be expended student a trifle less than * cents, there 

| 150 Ib. Vienna ae $16.50 can be little margin for profit. 

5 . enna sausage , b he 
15 large heads cabbage 22% Complete Democracy the Rule 

| 6 bu. potatoes ..... - ; £50 ryPCHE one purpose of Valparaiso Uni 
16 bu. turnips .... ae 3.00 | versity—the purpose that should not 
of the | pee bread. . . . 2.70 be forgotten in considering the question of 
20 Ib. butterine .... , 3.90 low cost of living—is the giving to the 
Pedestal Entire | @ Ib. coffee ...... 1.44 student the highest possible grade of edy 
a | Milk and sugar for coffee ; 2.50 eation at the lowest possible cost. It 
Dish World NEN: o:6.5 nna-e ad : 2.00 was for that purpose that Mr. Kinsey 
Adding 1 cent each for fixed worked out and developed his living 
GROIN iddevareess 6.00 scheme. “It seems an odd thing that a 
Total .......  S44.39 private institution in a small town, with 
almost no capital to start originally, 
This leaves a profit on this dinner of should bave been able to achieve that 
$9.61. which the State universities fail to ae 
Besides, there was two or three dol complish. Why ean't the State univers 
lars’ worth of left-over food that could ties be put upon some such etlicient food 
be used again. purchasing and food-serving basis as 
Where else in this broad land can this? Vice President Kinsey says that 
meals of this sort be obtained at so low in three places, at least, if in no other 
a cost? The superintendent of a large complete democracy should — prevail 
charity hospital in Chicago is proud of These three places are in the church, 
OW e OS er the fact that the food—raw food at that the voting booth, the school. And demoe 
costs “but 35 cents a day per patient.’ racy in the school, which really means 


| Cook County maintains its prisoners at opportunity for even the poorest citi 
e ve a total cost of 30 cents a day per man zen, Can best be brought about by serv- 
The appearance of. well-being of the ing good food at a very low price 


the heart and hand of B = wisn't even a good gam 
the star, although he uy Ing ble—at least I didn’t 
tinued 


You want your children to delight in oats. re oS ae m page ® think it was before J 
They need it to build brains, nerves and bodies. man’s grandmother. If dramatists and room that morning nor after I came 
‘4 : : P actors can get me going on that kind of out But when I was in there, in 
Chey need it for energy. proposition, why can’t a good salesman baling the opium distilled by — this 

. . get me going on his proposition? He human poppy, the propositio looked 
No other grain does what oats can do. And a ‘if I a not peal Mr. Belasco — pretty good. I felt Bsn stingtas My 
bald oor © " ae & , -_ can work up to a dramatic situation ussociate was already stretched out o 
mothers have know nh this for ages. that will carry you off your feet if you a cloud We conan very tas spilling 
= “| _— — . . . enema , . : remain silent and attentive, but he can’t the beans. Just one thing saved us. I 

Years ago we developed a special grade of manals See one Gtientare, Wax Be eee the henns, dent See Cine el oa 

oat food, and we called it Quaker Oats. We you should shoot out an irreverent ques ly chair and out of my mind _ like 
‘ » e ° = . . tion in the midst of it. The same method thistledown when I noticed that great 

made it ot just the rich, plump 9TAaINS which works pretty well with salesmen beads of perspiration were breaking out 
> a , ‘co ’ ” on his salesman's forehead. “us ¢ 

gave us large, luscious flakes. A special proc- He Was “‘ Some Salesman chilly. Bovesser saesigyind oa i hed 
ess enhances that Hlavor and keeps it all intact. os time ago a salesman came to on in the direc tors’ room In spite of 
oe OY us with a proposition of such propot his easy and ingenuous manner this 

| he fame ot these oats spread all the world tions and so much out of the ordinary salesman Was using the last ounce in 

ort e oane that the people downstairs wouldn't touch him After all, he was only a salesman 

over. heir taste and aroma won millions. it. They sent it right up to the top floor a very good salesman but a very hu 


The salesman who had this proposition man and Commencing to be a very sweaty 


And now the oat lovers of every race eat a in charge was some salesman We had one. The spell was broken, and I com 
thousand million dishes yearly. heard of him and we made an appoint menced to ask him questions. When he 


ment with him in the same spirit as a seemed to be approaching a climax in his 
man who was going to fight a duel would argument, I interrupted him with a 


assent to the time, place, and weapons question and made him answer it be 
The day and hour arrived. The sales fore he proceeded. At the first question 
man had so much to show us that it he looked annoyed, at the second he 

Ua er rail S | couldn't be spread out on an ordinary stammered, and at the fifth he com 
| desk, so we took him to the directors’ menced to gather up his papers 


room and let him set the stage to suit 


Idvice to Buyers 


himself. He got us to sit down and then 


A Unique and Luscious Oatmeal 














| maneuvered himself into a position PRHERE you have it. Don’t let a sales 
| where he would have the light on us man pull off his sales talk exactly the 
3 . ‘ , just as an experienced duelist would way he has it planned: spoil his climaxes 
Note first that Quaker Oats costs \mong the oat lovers, all the iene seh tere of me Gan euls ams wf fuck be @ sdielina seca cae pthc pom 
you no more tlian oats without this world over, Quaker is loved best. l him. but notwithstanding that we were ometimes spoils an intense and con 
flavor And that cost is only one And many of them send ten thou- pretty evenly matched. This salesman incing dramatic situation on the stage 
half cent per dish. sand miles to get it. | spoke with a soft draw! that was ditt But don’t ask obvious questions, because 
Yet we discard in cult to identify with any particular a good salesman is usually ready fot 
locality My associate said afterward them. He generally has a version of his 
the making all pun) Now a Remember this he thought the man was a Southernet selling talk that will turn any = such 
grains We get only . when you order oats I was of the opinion that he got his ac question to his own advantage When 
ten pounds of Quaker 25 S ” iii, ' cent along the north shore of the Ohio you ask a salesman a question and he 
you from a bushel Cc 1Ze say \Juaker and you at some place like Shawneetown, Ill says he’s glad you asked it but never 
: ‘ Now we put up a large get these special oats. but it isn’t material whether he was theless goes ahead with his regular line 
only the cream of the package for 25 cents. It You get delicacy. Southerner or Northerner, for he was of talk without answering the question, 
oats. lasts nearly three times | surely a coerking good salesman He don't let him get away with it; stop 
That's the reason for as long as the 10-cent We are doing our | did not speak fluently, although it was him and make him answer the question 
the big flakes, and one size. And by saving in part to foster the love | probably an effort for him not to do so at the point where you asked it 
reason for the flavor. packing it offers you oft oats Do your | He interpolated his arguments with When a buyer is up against a good 
10” More part, and your folks quaint colloquialisms and after he had ‘alesman, et Pym break up cor 7“ 
, driven hbome ai point with impressive mant attack at frequent intervals n 
There is no oat food For Your Money vill enjoy the finest emphasis he would snuear-coat it with  terrupting the salesman by asking non 
like this. Even Scot it food in exist- an engaging smile and some self-depreci committal questions is one way; an 
land sends here for it. ence, ative and ungrammatical remark, such other is to check the salesman on any 
as: “’Course TI may be wrong, but it looks line of talk that does not interest the 
thataway to me You gentlemen know buver. If a buyer, like a judge in speak 


10c and 25c per Package better than me.” ing to a lawyer, will say “Mr. Salesman 
pass on from that point to any other 


Except in Far West and South He Could Push the Impossible ain 





care to present,” he will ordinarily 

O make a long story short, this man throw the salesman out of his stride and 

had a perfectly impossible proposi strip off the artifices of salesmanship. 

The Quaker Oats (mpany tion from our standpoint It would have Don’t let a salesman feel that he has 
taken thousands of our dollars and it got you going You can't prevent him 
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Nature ano Att United 


If Kaede grew, like flowers, 
could not be fresher, purer 
inviting. 





they 
more 





low Jf om 
Bonbons Chocolates 


It is not just purity that gives av 
their rare deliciousness. It is the 
genius of the makers, consummated 
by forty years of experience and ex- 
periment, and the incredible care 
taken in every process that have 
made and kept <4 the master- 
pieces of taste in candy. 

agit Bonbons and Chocolates and 
many other sweet things from 4 are 
sold by -M4e sales agents (leading drug- ’ 
gists everywhere) in United States and 
Canada. If there should be no sales agent 
near you, please write us. 


1,64 Irving Place, New Y ork 
——fae” Frank DeK. Huyler, President 
Ask for Auaylrd Cocoa and Aaghry Baking 


Chocolate at your grocer’s 
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for pastime and pleasure is the con 
tribution the Bissel veeper makes to house 
wives who use it The Bisse is the handy,ir 
expensiv« veeping device tor every da € 


and furnishes the 
a small cost 


BISSELL’S 


Carpet “Sweeper 


ind confines the 
ecured by ha 


maxitt 


is light, makes sweeping easy 
dust. Greater convenience is 
ing a second sweeper to keep upstairs as a step 
your dealer send you one. 
y $5.75 at all the best stores. Ask f 
Book! et’ ‘Easy, f 1 Santlary Sweeping 


Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Perfect Pencils 


Seventeen black and two 
copying degrees. every 
fire guaranteed never to vary. 





VEL mS 
Supreme among all 
five-cent Pencils 
222 Fifth Ave., 


New Yor 


Write for 
FREE 

Samples 
American Lead Pencil Co 





| that you can’t help being impressed. 

If you want the best a salesman has 
to give, you must not let the sales 
man think he has made an impression 
on you, and the surest way to prevent 
it is to politely obstruct his efforts 
to marshal his arguments in the order 
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or well as in figures of dollars and cents. 
a buyer hasn't good taste, if he 
} ell know the styles of to-day and 
isn’t a pretty accurate guesser of the 
styles of to-morrow, he isn’t a good 
buyer—provided, of course, that style 
counts in the things he buys. 
| Love Your Firm’s Dollars 
W* are back to our first text again, 
( and I think we shall always find 
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looking out of 
familiar 
you let 


feeling that way by 
yawning. He is 
thing, and if 
his talk just has 
average salesman has 
himself to believe 


from 
the wiidow or 
with that sort of 
him get in all of 
it rehearsed, the 
confidence in 


as he 


enough 


and manner which experience has taught 
him to be almost unfailingly effective. 
Remember it isn’t so much what you 
think as what the salesman thinks that 
precipitates the bargain which you seek. 


Buying to Sell 


UPPOSE wenowtry to work around to 
number of years 


our second text. A 
ago I was in Kansas City and ran out 
of clean shirts. I visited the shirt de- 


partment of a large clothing store. They 
had a large quantity of shirts in my 
size, but not a single pattern that I could 
wear. Honestly, you never saw such a 
buneh of shirts in your life. Finally I 


asked the salesman if he had anything 
to do with the buying. In heartfelt 
tones he answered that he did not. 
Pressed a little further, he explained 


member 
closest buyer in 
proudly as 


that the buying was done by a 
of the firm. “He's the 
Kansas City,” the salesman 


serted, “but he’s so busy that after he 
gets the price where he wants it he 
doesn’t have much time to pick out the 
patterns.” I’m sure that most of the 


stickers are bought by buyers who spend 
so much time getting the price where 
they want it that they don’t have much 
time or energy left to “pick out the pat- 
terns.” If a buyer not keep con- 
stantly in mind that he is buying to sell 
igain and that the ready salability of 
the article bought is as important as the 
price paid, he is pretty certain to buy a 


does 


good many stickers. A buyer should be 
something more than a skillful swapper 


of dollars for yards or pounds or dozens 
of merchandise. Many a retail 
with a location and a top 


store 
rating 


gr wd 


in the credit guides is held back by its 
buyers. A buyer ought to think of mer 
chandise in terms of style and salability 





that in one form or other the love for a 
dollar enters into every phase of buying 
Even when a buyer forces himself to re- 
member that salability is as important 
price, he does so because he thinks too 
much of his dollars to part with them 
for goods of doubtful selling quality. 
Yes, sir, the advice, and about the only 
advice I give a buyer, is ‘o learn to 
truly love his firm’s dollars. 
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breathing, clutching him with imperious, 
strong little hands, was his pleasant sin 


of a moment clothed in flesh and blood. 
There, his own creation, was what stood | 
between him and his whole future. The 


which the artist in him 
once, seemed a diabolical 
as if Fate had said: “You 
exquisite? Very well | 
fact for dressed out 


child’s beauty, 
recognized at 

irony It 
prefer things 
here is stark 
like a flower.” 


was 


you 


ICHARD went to his mother’s room 
that night after everyone had re 
tired. She looked very thin and ill in 


her dressing gown of dark violet brocade. 





“Do you feel up to a talk, mother?” 
he said, hesitatingly. 

“Yes—quite. I've some things that I 
must say to you.” 

“And I to you. I never spent such a| 


day. It’s been almost as hard for you, 
I know.” 

“Yes,” said his mother, looking up at 
| him and turning the rings, now so loose, 


| yound and round on her emaciated fingers 

Richard bent and lifted her hand to his 
lips. It was his favorite way of express 
ing his tenderness for her. 

“There’s something I want to ask you, 
but I hate to suggest anything that may 
trouble you.” 

She gave a sigh. 





“There’s no use trying 





OOKLOVERS 
HAKESPEARE 





Flexible 
Binding 
Large 
Clear 
Typog- 
raphy 


20 
Dainty 
Volumes 
7,000 
Pages 








On Thin Paper at Last 


The SHAKESPEARE for which you have been waiting is waiting 
for you. It is the thin paper BOOKLOVERS which meets every test of desire 
and upsets publishing precedents by being sold for less than ever before. We 
have waited to print the BOOKLOVERS on thin paper until our paper maker 
could supply us with a product guaranteed to have every advantage of the old-style 
paper yet lacking its cumbersome weight and bulk. The desired thinness has at 
last been secured and yet no sacrifice of reading and wearing qualities has been 
made. In addition a saving is effected. 

A limited edition of the thin paper BOOKLOVERS will come from the presses 
at the time this announcement appears. We want you to judge at our expense of 
its elegance and superiority over any previous edition. Bear in mind it is the 
same BOOKLOVERS in a modern—elegant but economical—dress. 


Absolutely Complete and Unabridged 


The BOOKLOVERS is the SHAKESPEARE of the discriminat- 
ing. Two hundred world-famed scholars contribute to make it the best edition 
éver published. Its annotations, commentaries and glossary are thorough as schol- 
arship can make them, vet clear so that any one can understand and enjoy them. 
There are 20 charming, flexible back volumes in the edition, 7x5 inches in size, 
7,000 pages in all. There are 40 magnificent full page illustrations in color and 
hundreds of rare wood-cuts. The BOOKLOVERS includes every word Shake- 
speare wrote. Every hidden meaning, obscure word, is thoroughly ex- 
plained and Shakespeare made easy to understand as a popular novel. 


every 

















NO OTHER EDITION CONTAINS 
Shakespeare casy to read, to understand and to TWO Sets of Notes (rina a‘wppie 
appreciate. mentary set for udent 
° in which you can find 1% . rI¢ , 
Topical Index (7,5/).".29" 2," Arguments Phe P72? ene a 
1ge in the plays and poem teresting pr 
one on the plays and . 
Critical Comments op the plan, om Study Methods 22%! /wrmish the couiea. 
are sé from the writings fr ¢ eridge, - ‘5 . 
Hazlitt, Dowden, Furr the and many PORTERS Seu 
ther wor famed Shakespearear A ; L by Dr. Isvael Gol 
ee sing poe ife of Shakes CANE Fonce with critica 
Glossaries : ipl min eS Sea aa sain carp 5 
doubtful ov ord Sper 7x , aaa f hard Grant Whit 











$8.00 Art Portfolio Free 


As an extra incentive we offer absolutely free of charge a magniticent 














art portfolio to each of the first 200 whose orders we receive This beautiiul port 
folio contains 16 duogravure plates reproducing famous Shakespearean pic 
tures and photographs of views in the Shakespeare country. They would 
cost $8.00 if bought in an art store. The plates are 9!5x12's inches in 
size, can be framed at small expense or just as they are will decorate 
and beautify your home. The number of these artistic treasures is — 
limited. Send your order now and obtain one free of cost. 3 
The 
. University 
Sent Free for Inspection ociety 
New York 
may send 
A complete set of the BOOKLOVERS will be 1, for my 
sent free for examination prepaid to any address on receipt { the BOOKLOVERS 








of the coupon properly filled out. No money need accom SHAKESPEARE in ful 
pany the coupon. Ifthe set fails to please you_it may ae ding a 
be returned at our expense. Examination places If the books are satisfactory 
under no obligation and costs you nothing. If the ee a oe 
books are what you want you can keep the entire $2.01 h montl reafter until 
setand send us One Dollar only. You can pay A fal gee Sry. bonnie 
the balance at the rate of $2.00 a month. your order. A i, prepaid 
83.00 Art Portf which Il am tor 
7 st if Lk books 


The University Society 


44-60 East 23d Street, New York 
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controller — 


with a dust- 
proof inner 
seal— just 
enough ink 
can be 
poured. 








Quarts, pints 
and half-pints 
of Pencraft 

| are equipped 
with Carter's 
| new flow 


only pour out 








Combined 


Pencraft 2%, 


The Newest Member of 
the Carter Family 


Mr. and Mrs. Carter's Inx, the impsie ink bottles 
that have created such a sensation, take pleasure in 
introducing a new ink 
that yeu will be glad 


to know. 


Carter's Inks have long 
been famous for their 
smoothness, bnilliancy, 
intenseness and _per- 
manency. The reason 
you will particularly 


like Carter's 


is that it combines with all these qualities the virtue of being 


Two Inks in One 


A matchless ink for steel pens and a perfect ink for fountain 


pens. The convenience of such an ink is at once apparent. 


Carter's Pencraft Ink can be purchased at all the best station- 
ers, in various sizes at prices from $1.00 (quart) to 15 cents 


per bottle. 


After all, no ink like Carter’s. 


Buy a bottle sized to suit your needs. 


THE CARTER’S INK COMPANY, Boston, Mass. 


New York Chicago 


Largest Manufacturers of Writing Inks, Adhesives, 
Typewriter Ribbons and Carbon Papers in America. 


Montreal 
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Berry Brothers 


passed in lustre and beauty 





Matter How 
RERRY 


OTHERS’ 


VARNISHES 
Stand the ‘lest 


tripping of merry 


tant tread of grown ups, reveal the quality of < 
Liquid Granite has stood the test 


It gives natural wood floors a tough, elasti« 


s, bathrooms, bedrooms, 
ywy white finish is pie PY 


RRY BROTHER: 


rid's Largest Varnish eeu 


, dancing feet, the joyful romp 


Liquid Granite floors are 
of [hey give year-in and year-out satisfaction. 


_ LUXEBERRY WHITE ENAMEL — 


allways and furniture 


nothing is so tho roug 


Hard the Wear 


of young 
varnis! 
ove 


surface, 


oT exc eptior 


tory as Luxeberry White Enamel. It gives a surface 
auty and durability. It is a white enamel that stays white 
sk your dealer about these products, or write us dir 
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to shirk things 
think I feel better for having you to speak 
out to 


H* sut wh iin the easy-chair drawn 
up near hers, and rested both arms 
on the side next her 
her, he said very low 

“Mother, has it ever occurred to you 
that Uncle Owen suspects—something’?” 

Sally's hand went to her side Tl 
sat looking at each other fixedly) Then 
she said in a voice as low as his 

“Yes—this morning—when she took 
the child from you—I thought—I noticed 
a strange expression in hisevyes. As if—” 

She shivered, leaving the sentence un 
finished 

Richard gazed somberly down at his 
folded arms “IT diin'’t notice that—I 
was too—” He also broke off. 

A curious gleam crossed his mother’s 
eves “What did you feel—when you 
held your child, Richard?’ 

He answered thickly: “It wasn't as you 
think It was horrible 

“Yes—perhaps a man would feel that 
way—at first,” she said with coldness 

“It was horrible,” he repeated. “It 
was like touching one’s own hand be 
tween sleep and waking, and thinking 
it some one else’s hand Yes—that sort 
of feeling a 

“But the child’s beautiful—as I said 

“That only makes it more 
ironical somehow.” 

His mother said ina peculiar tone Det 
haps it’s just as well vou don’t feel draw) 
to it—it might add to your suffering.’ 

“Yes let's thank the gods I'm not 
paternal,” he said with cynical frank 
ness. “That would be the last straw.’ 


H E was staring at the fire and so did 
not see the look of hostility that 
flashed into his mother’s eves for a 

instant. “Poor boy.” she said gently the 
next moment. “After all, it’s only natu 
ral when one thinks 

They sat silent again. Then Richard 
began abruptly: “But, mother—about my 
uncle. You say you noticed something 
in his look this morning. And ever since 
I came there’s been something in his man 
ner—something undefined but chilling 
i sort of restraint, as though he were 
coercing himself to speak to me and look 
at me. It’s impossible—don’t you think 
so?—that he could guess at even -part 
of the truth?’ 

‘Yes,” said Sally slowly. “I don’t be 
lieve even his will—and he’s got the will 
of giants—could restrain himif he knew.’ 

“Then what do you think it is?” 

“T don’t know But there are strange 
things in life that no one understands 
Perhaps, without knowledge, his instinct 
makes him shrink from you. Yes—lI 
think it’s an instinctive feeling.’ 

“It’s there—whatever it is,” he said 
gloomily. 

“Yes, it's there.” 

Again there was silence. Richard bent 
over and threw a fresh log on the fire 
from the willow basket near the hearth. 
A cloud of sparks like a swarm of gilded 
gnats tlew up the chimney 

“How is it all to end?” he asked bit 
terly, leaning back again. “I can’t keep 
this up, mother—no mortal could It 
would take some being with nerves like 
steel filings and bowels of brass to act 
out such a hideous, abominable farce 
And do you think that even if / could 
keep it up—she could? Mother we've 
got to face it. It’s impossible If he's 
got some instinctive feeling against me 
now, what will it grow into with time?” 


H” rose and began moving softly to 
ind fro, picking his feet up and 
placing them carefully again, like a cat 
walking through wet gras watching 
them as he did so—his chin jerking 
nervously sideways, every now and then 
He came and stood near her again 

“Why, good God! did you see her face 
to-lay when she took the child from 
me’? That was enough to set any man 
thinking. You've said they'll merely 
think she has an antipathy for me. Yes 

but one doesn’t snatch away a child 
as from a leper just because one feels 
antipathy. I tell you, mother, we're all 
walking on a crust of lava.” 

Sally looked up at him and her brows 
worked nervously 

‘Well—but what can we do?’ 

“If you'd only agree to let me drop it 
by degrees—" He broke off and said in 
an excited whisper: 

“T can’t stand it, mothe I tell vou 
no man could stand it. The degradation 
of it is appalling Am I to lap mud 
dead men’s shoes?” 


at this pass, Richard I 


What is it that you want to ask?” 


Leaning close to 


ey 


SuvVvagely 








yore 


“Richard—Richard 

“You've never had anyone look at you 
as though you were offal—” he went op 
violently. “By God 

“Richard—Richard—” she said again 


He threw himself down beside hep 
and buried his face in her hands, hold 
ing them close with both his own 

“Mothet *" he stammered into her 
soft, hot palms that smelt faintly of 
vervain “There are things you don’t 
understand—I can't tell you. But when 
she looks at me like that—a devil—g 
cold devil stirs in me 


YALLY grew pale. She drew her hands 
WY sharply from under his face and 
placed them on his shoulders. Shaking 
them slightly, she said in a harsh voice 

Richard Control yourself! 
acting like a hysterical woman.” 

He lifted a distorted face to hers and 
gave his short, cynical laugh. 

“By God!" he said again. 
ever felt as I do.’ 

“You speak like an insane person!” 
she exclaimed, trying to sober him by 
her glacial tone, but he only gave an- 
other of those sl} ort, 

“T never claimed inviolate sanity.” he 
retorted. “And what I've been through 
to-day might unbalance a more 
matic mind thé I have.” 


Sally’s heart began to beat 


You're 


“No woman 


grating laughs 


phleg 





painfully, 
She tried another tone with him 

“If you'll only be a little patient, 
Richard. I've told you this is the worst. 
It will never be as hard as this again.” 

He sprang to his feet and resumed 
that catlike prowling Just so Sally 
herself had prowled about this very 
room after Owen had told her of his 
coming marriage with Phabe. She saw 
herself with her dark, unbridled temper, 
in her son, and her painfully throbbing 
heart sank within he And what did 
he mean—what dark, dreadful thing lay 
hidden in his words about a “cold devil” 
stirring in him when Phebe looked at 
him? She gazed at the set, ivory-hued 
face, with its opaque, black eyes and 
brooding brows—and something that she 
had never noticed in it before, a second 
personality as it were, seemed to look 
with a stranger’s look from that familiar 
face of her first-born—her only son. 
Yes—as closely as they were knit, as 
near as he had always been to her—the 
severance of individuality put out its 
cold, strong arm, thrusting her apart 
thrusting her out from the inner secret 
of his present mood. 


ES?PERATELY she tried yet another 

tone with him. “My son,” she said 
softly. “come here beside me again and 
let us see if together we can’t think of 
some solution.” He came 
and sat down again in the armchair, but 
though his face was now composed, its 
pale mask shut her out from the core of 
himself hidden far beneath it 

“You see, dear,” she began in a prae 
tical voice. “It isn’t as if you were 
striving for a favor. It is your rights 
vour rights—that are in question.” 

He answered in an even voice 

“You forget I've passed on my rights.” 

“No, Richard Your folly has cost 
you a great fortune, but by right a part 
of it is still yours. No matter what you 
have done—nothing can destroy your 
ight to a part at least of your grand 
father’s money.” 

He looked oddly immovable. “You see.” 
he said, “my own father had the misfor 
tune to lose that part of my grandfather's 
money which I had a direct right to.” 

The calm lucidity of this reas 
irritated his mother No.” she said 
with bitter feeling His fortune was too 
unevenly divided for that. I know Owen 
I know that with his ideas he mus?f pro 
vide justly for you—this is, if you do 
not lose your head altogether.” 

“All the same it’s degrading,” he said 
between his teeth 

She felt sharp anger against him for 


as she asked, 


oning 


a moment I suppose you will not deny 
f honor.” she remarked dry 
| ‘And I say that to act like a rational 
being, in order to secure what is your 
moral law, is not degrad 


me a sense oO 


own by every 
Ing In anY sense 

‘I think,” said Richard smiling at the 
fire, “I do think, mother—that the less 
we say about moral law in this matter 
the better 


YALLY flushed to her hair She said, 
UW afte moment’s pause, under her 
breath You must indeed be suffering, 


ae 
to be willing to wound me so cruells 


Richard was on h knees beside her 
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New Speed in Billing 


This mechanism saves your bookkeeper’s time 


It foots your bills as fast as they are typed 


Here is the latest Remington 
achievement in time-saving—an 
easy-running typewriter with a 
head for figures. 

It relieves your bookkeeper of 
school-boy addition and subtrac- 
tion. It frees him for more import- 
ant duties. It compels accuracy. 


Suppose you have the machine 
before you. 

Press the numeral keys. 

Look! 


Each tvpe stroke does double 
duty. You wll see the amounts not 
only typed, but added. Che two 


acts are simultaneous. 
Your discounts are subtracted 
mechanically with equal ease. 
Without a single interruption 
for addition or subtraction your 
bills are ready to mail. 


From this time forwardstopping 
to foot bills and statements, or 
check totals will be sheer waste 
of clerical time. 


Your totals once entered are as 


correct as though certified by an ex- 
pert accountant, 


After turning out 
a batch of bills your 
typist may wish to 
typewrite letters. 

Very well! Switch 
a lever. She has a 
complete,  fully- 
equipped Reming- 


Adding 


Every business purpose which 
calls for writing and adding on the 
same page, calls for this latest 
Remington time-saver. 


If you have a large business you 
can use several of these time- 
savers. If you have a small busi- 
ness one will effect a quick saving 
in billing and charging. 


The initial cost is soon wiped 
out. The more work you give 
the Remington Adding and Sub- 
tracting Typewriter the quicker 
it pays for itself. 


Your present typist can start 
using it tomorrow. By night 
she will be saving you time and 
money. 


The Remington Adding and 
Subtracting Typewriter is now 
used constantly by the United 
States Sub-Treasury, Banks, Rail- 
roads, Life Insurances Compa- 
nies, retailers, manufacturers and 
many other businesses, large and 
small. 





It is good for many years of 
“heavy days” work. 


Sooner or later you will write 
and foot your bills simultane- 
ously. 


You can’t begin toosoon. Delay 
simply means more time-waste and 
error-risk in your office. 


Write today to our New York 
othce for booklet, ‘“‘The New 
Remington Idea,’’ which de- 
scribes this remarkable machine 
in detail. 


* 


The Remington Adding and 
Substracting Typewriter can be 
had in any of the Reming- 
ton Models which are shown 
below. 


Each is a member of the famous 
Remington family. 


Each is a complete easy-running 
typewriter, plus the adding and 
subtracting feature. ° 


Each is designed and built so as 
to insure maximum 
durability. 











REMINGTON 
and Subtracting 


TYPEWRITER 


( WAHL MECHANISM) 
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Each has distinc- 
tive features de- 
signed to meet in- 
dividual require- 
ments. 


Write today for 
booklet, ‘rT we 
New Remington 
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Remington 
Standard Model 


Remington Typewriter Company, Incorporated, New 


Monarch 


Premier 
Model 


Idea.’”’ 





Your totals 
are shown here 
as fast as the 

figures are 


typed 
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Split a Human Hair into 12 Parts 


HEN you will have some idea of the accuracy of the roll- 

ers in this big Timken Bearing—for no one roller in 

any TimkereBearing differs in size from the other rollers 
in that bearing by so much as one-quarter of the 
thousandth part of an inch. 


one- 


There is no undersize roller to shirk its full share of load and 
end-thrust. Nor any oversize roller to bear more than its 
share of load and wear. 

Because the Timken machine shown in the picture azto- 
matically sorts the rollers into lots that differ only by that 12th 
of a human hair. 

Around the disc of the machine are little trap doors, one for 
each exact size, operated electrically Each roller opens its 
own door and drops into a canister which is then sealed, and is 
opened only on the bench where the parts for bearings of that 
exact size are put together. 





After intense care in manufacture and scores of testings, 
gaugings and inspections, all Timken rollers come before the 
court of last appeal, the man who drives the motor car. 

Even without such care in the making the Timken Bearing 
would still last longer than others—give better service-——save 
more money—because of the unique principles of its design. 

These gaugings, inspections, testings, add still longer life, 
still greater satisfaction and more saving of power for the caf 
owner. 

Get more inside information about the motor car by writing 
for the Timken Primers No. B-5 on Bearings, No. B-6 on Axles. 
Mailed free, postpaid from either Timken Company. 

Whls7 40: THE _ TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING CO., CANTON, OHIO 
WF THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE CO., DETROIT, MICH. 
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oughtn’t to be angry. 
that I can 
of decency 


“Mother! you 
You ought to like it in me 
think more of my own sense 
than of some wretchéd thousands.” 

“] do—I do—” she said soothingly, 
melted by the desperation in his voice. 
“But that makes me all the more anx 
to protect you against yourself 
against this mistaken, quixotic mood 
you're in. You may think me cynical, 
my poor ry but I tell you from the 
bottom of a bitter experience that there 
is no aod that money cannot 
Don’t mistake me,” she put in quickly, 
felt his arm twitch under her 
“T don’t mean repay—wipe out 
but in years to come—when, instead of 
a wretched, anxious poverty, you 
out at life from the comfortable window 
of means—you will thank me. You will 
say: ‘Yes, my mother knew best.’ Oh, you 
will! You will! Believe me—for your 
own sake believe me, my dear son.” 

Her thin arms were round him, 
ing him close to her, and her cheek was 
upon his hair. 

He knelt, holding her in silence, then 
he said: “Don’t you suppose I know 
that your every thought is for my good, 
mother? It’s only that this thing—-this 
damnable thing—seems beyond my power 
of endurance.” 


ious 


assuage 


as she 
hand. 


slook 


press- 


HE stroked his hair, still holding him 

to her. “Tell me—tell me everything, 
darling,” she coaxed, as though he were 
a little boy again struggling with some 
secret that he longed yet was ashamed 
to confide to her. “Is it—it can’t be that 
you—that she still has 

“T can’t explain it—you wouldn't un- 
derstand,” he muttered. “I wouldn't want 
you to understand.” 

“She has some—attraction for you 
still?” 

She felt his forehead damp under her 
earessing hand. 

“It’s the attraction of repulsion—when 
she looks at me like that—as if I were 
refuse.” 

“Hush! 
ing him. 

“You wouldn't 
could explain.” 

“You mean that whatever love you had 
for her has turned to hatred?” 

“T mean,” he said in that thick voice 


hush!” murmured she, sooth- 


understand even if I 
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said Florence. 
“He looks ex 
actly like a 
Remington 
character, only his eyes are 
his profile handsomer.” 

Kelley flushed and Fred laughed. “I 
never did understand why Remington 
made all his men cross-eyed.” 

Mrs. Morse put her small, 
on Kelley’s wrist. “Don't 
\daughter. She’s got this 
speaking her mind. She’s laugh- 
ter—even if she does say rude things.” 

“Oh, I don’t mind being called ‘a good 
looker,’ said Kelley, “only I want to be 
sure I’m not being made game of.” 


honester and 


cold hand 
mind my 
new fad of 


a good 


“You needn’t worry,” retorted Fred. 
“A man of your inches is safe from 
ridicule.” 

“Ridicule!” exclaimed Florence with 


a glance of admiration. “You can’t ridi- 

cule a tall pine.” 
“I told you she'd 

the landscape,” 


have you a part of 
exulted Fred. “She'll 
have you a mountain peak next.” 

ELLEY, who felt himself at a disad- 

vantage, remained silent, but not in 
a sulky mood. The girl was too enter- 
taining for that. It amused him to get 
the point of view of a city-bred woman 
to whom everything was either strange 
or related to some play or story she 
had known. The cabins, the mills, the 
occasional miners they met, all absorbed 
her attention, and when they reached 
the little shaft house and were met by 
old Hank Stoddard, Kelley’s partner, her 
Satisfaction was complete, for Hank had 
all the earmarks of the old prospector 
tangled beard, jack boots, pipe, flannel 
Shirt, and all. He was from the South 
also and spoke with a draw!. 

“Oh, but he is a joy!” Florence said 
Privately to Kelley. “I didn’t know such 
Bret Harte types existed any more. How 
did you find him?’ 

“I used to know him down on the 
Pereo. He had a mine down there that 
came just within a hair line of paying, 
and when I ran across him up here he 
had a notion the mine would do to lease. 
I hadn’t much, only a horse and saddle 
and a couple of hundred dollars, but we 
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Partners for a Day 


( Continued fre 


that evinced overwhelming emotion with 
him, “I should like to—to humiliate | 
her—to the utmost 

“Hush! hush!” crooned Sally, 
his head against her breast. 

His voice was a husky whisper now. 

“T feel such a devil that it scares 
me—”’ 

“Hush, boy, hush!” 

“All right, mother. I said you couldn't 
understand. I don’t understand myself 
But it’s there 


rocking 


‘HE held his head against her breast 
for time, cradling it in her 
arms, dropping soft kisses on the smooth, 
black hair, as when he had been a tiny 


some 


lad—then she began speaking softly 
coaxingly: “You see, dear—you're over- 
wrought now. It will be much, much 


easier next time. And you needn’t come 
often—perhaps once or twice a year. T'll 
always come with you. Now, for instance, 


in November you need only stay two or 
three days. VPerhaps—” (She had felt 
his chin jerk against her breast:) “VPer- 


until Christmas. 
gainst her will 


haps you might wait 
Then this bitter feeling a 
have lost its edge. I 
“Oh, mother, mother!” he broke in 
with a groan. “Don’t you know a feeling 
like that doesn’t lose its edge? It will 
get worse every time. Every time she 
will look at me with greater loathing. 
And I—” He drew gently away from 
her, putting his hand to his head. “I'm 
afraid I'll have to leave you now,” he 


said. “My head feels so strange—I’ll 


have to go and lie down.” 
“Yes, yes, darling.” she urged him. 


You will 
Go and 


“Go and get some 
see it all differently 
You are 

His face had a curious, 
as he stooped to kiss her. She had not 
understood, and he was glad that she 
had not, yet he felt an odd loneliness 
that he had never felt when with her 
before. “T’ll try to see things as you 
do, mother. But ii will be hard 

“Go and sleep,” she said, smiling and 


good sleep. 

to-morrow. 
worn out.” 
withheld look 


sleep, boy. 


holding his hand to her cheek for good 
night. “Go and sleep.” 
Richard went away next day on the 


morning train. 
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formed a part 
nership.” 
m pase 6) “That was 
before my 
brother came into the firm.” 

Kelley recovered himself. “Yes, you 
see he came in a_ little later—when 
we needed a little ready cash.” 

She seemed satisfied, but as they went 
into the mine she listened closely to all 
that Kelley and Stoddard said. Stod 


dard’s remarks were safe, for he never 
so much as mentioned Kelley’s name. 
It was all “I” with old Hank. “I did 
this” and “I did that”’—till Florence 
said to Kelley: “You junior partners in 
this mine don't seem to be anything but 
‘company’ fer Mr. Stoddard.” 
“Hank always was a bit 
admitted Kelley. “But then, 
sure-enoug rh miner. We are 
talists.’ 
“Where did 
toil on his 
asked with dancing eves. | 


conceited,” 
he is a real, 
only ‘eapi 


Fred get all the 
trousers and 


signs of | 
boots?” she 
“Oh, he works—part of the time.” 

She peered into his face with roguish 
glance. “Does it all with his legs I 
guess I notice his hands are soft as 
mine.” 

Kelley nearly collapsed. “Good Lord!” 
he thought. “You ought to be a female 
detective.” He came to the line 
“Well, there’s a good deal of 
be done and we let 


messenger 


gamely. 
running to 
him do the outside 
work.” 

“His sunburn seems quite recent. And 
his trousers don’t fit as his 
usually do. He used. to be 
such things.” 

“A feller 
here in the 


trousers | 
finicky about 
| 


does get kind 


of careless up 
hills,” 


Kelley argued 


HEY did not stay long in the 
for there wasn’t much to see 


mine, 
It wasa 
very small mine—and walking made the 
mother short of breath And so they 
came back to the office and Hank ar 
ranged seats on some dynamite boxes 
and a keg of spikes, and then left them 
to talk things over. 

“I'm so glad you're up 
it’s so clean and quiet,” 
“I’m told these 
ful, almost 


here—where 
said the mother. 
mining towns are dread 
barbaric, even yet. Of 
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Bosce Spark Plugs eliminate short circuits, 
breakage by accidental blow or hgat, and com- 
pression leakage, which are common faults often 
found in other spark plugs but never in Bosch Plugs. 
Bosch Plugs are designed to uphold the reputation of the name 
they bear—they must be good. 

Even the perfect Bosch Magneto cannot overcome the loss in effi- 
ciency resulting from the use of improperly designed and poorly 
constructed plugs. Don’t use them—use Bosch Plugs. 

Insist on Bosch Plugsand you can equal the spark plug efficiency of 
such high grade carsas thePeerless, Pierce- Arrow, Hudson, Mercer, 
Garford, Speedwell, Jeffery, Velie, Fiat, Marion, Case, Stutz, Mo- 
line-Knight, Lozier, etc. — which regularly are Bosch-Plug-Equipt. 


Write for ‘‘Locating the Spark Plug.” Sent free on request. 


Be Satisfied Specify Bosch 


$1.00 Each from your dealer, 
Bosch Service Stations or direct 


Bosch Magneto Company 
222 West 46th Street, NewYork,N.Y. 


156 Service Stations in the U. S. and Canada 

















The Automobile Lamps 
backed by 35 years of 
EDISON Experience 


are the only automobile lamps marked 
“EDISON”’. This name stands for all the skill 


that has been gained in making more than 
500 million EDISON lamps. 

Add to this the world-wide lamp-making 
research known as ““MAZDA Service’’; and 
add our years of close co-operation with makers 
of automobile lighting systems—then you will 
understand why on more than 40 leading cars 
this year are a part of the initial equipment, 
and why these reliable lamps are chosen for re- 
newals by so many owners of electrically lighted 
cars as well as of motor boats and motorcycles. 


EDISON ) 
MAZDA 


Automohbile.famps 


You get these lamps wherever you see an EDISON Service Station 
or an EDISON Agency sign displayed. You can get a complete set 
for your car—head-lights, side-light, speedometer and tail-lamps—all 
packed in this handy little lamp- chest. And by keeping this chest 
always filled with new EDISON MAZD.z AS, you not only protect your- 
self against lighting emergencies on tours, but insure yourself of maxi- 
mum  cllalones from your lighting system. 


Be sure the MAZDA lamps you buy bear the name EDISON 


EDISON LAMP WORKS § 


OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY = 


Agencies Everywhere 18 


General Sales Off 2e, Harrison, N 
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AG o this particular advertisement can induce 
l you to gotothe nearest Mitchell dealer 
and take a ride in his demonstrator, then 
the object of the advertisement has been ac- 
complished for we think the Personal Touch 
will sell the car. 


No sensible twentieth-century man will buy 
anything direct from an advertisement. The real 
purpose of advertising is not to create a demand or 
make a sale but to create a desire to see the article advertised. 


The claims we make for this car are so many and they will sound so 
bombastic and egotistical in print that we haven’t the heart to inflict them 
on you. The only way to prove the car is by Demonstration and the 
only way to make a demonstration is to get you in the car and /et you run 
it yourself. 

Sitting at the wheel of the Mitchell you get the feel of the car. You 
will understand after you have run the car a mile or so just what we mean 
by superb mechanism, ease of control, prompt response and knowledge 
of power. You will understand without being told what we mean by 
sturdy build, engineering balance and proper distribution of strength and 
resistance to road strain. But no amount of advertising or printed matter 
can possibly make you understand or appreciate these features. You've 
got to see and feel to know. 


Running the Mitchell yourself you will get the personal touch—you 
will 4now just what the action is whereas if you let someone else run it 
you will be accepting hearsay evidence. And we want you to know that 
it is a risky proceeding to invest a lot of money in an automobile on hear- 
say. Any automobile looks good when it is running by you yet half of 
them will reveal coarse mechanism if you sit in the driver's seat and get 
the feel of the whole affair. 

We welcome the personal demonstration. It leaves nothing what- 
ever tochance. It’s the only way to buy an automobile and the only 
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way to sell one. If we were not absolutely sure of what the personal 
drive will do we would try the advertising and the hot-air plan of sale. 
But this car has performed so admirably for every man who has bought one 
that we know what it will do for you. So we don’t fear the personal touch. 


Now then, if the personal demonstration pleases you—if the car per- 
forms to your satisfaction and you are sure of its action, don’t buy until 
you ask yourself this most important question: “Will the maker of this 
car live up to the moral responsibility that every honest manufacturer should 
feel and observe? What is there behind him to prove that he will?’ 

The answer of the Mitchell makers is this: “Eighty years of faithful 
service to the American Public—eighty years of telling the truth—eighty 
years of building honest merchandise and selling it close to cost.” And 
to confirm this we have the evidence of 30,000 Mitchell owners who 
love the car as we love it—who love it for what it has done and what it 
can do—who love it for its hourly, monthly and yearly efficiency, its last- 
ing qualities and its economy of maintenance. 

The families that created this concern eighty years ago, own it yet. 
The reputation they gained half a century ago for decency and honor re- 
mains intact today. This is your guarantee of insurance. ‘This is the 
undeniable asset that goes with every Mitchell car and makes your pur- 
chase an investment rather than a speculation. 


No motor car is cheap. Nothing in the form of a vehicle that costs 
over a thousand dollars is cheap. Some cheap cars are awful cheap ard 
some are mighty expensive whether cheap in price or not. So that to get 
the full worth of your money and to be assured that you are not making 
a mistake, take the personal demonstration and ask who is behind the 
car that you are asked to buy. 


Go to your nearest Mitchell dealer today and borrow his demonstrator 
for half an hour. Sit at the wheel yourself. See how it feels to drive a 
car that has the real quality in it. If there isn’t a Mitchell dealer in your 
neighborhood, write us direct at once and we will find a way to give 
you this personal demonstration. 


Here is.the Equipment for all the Mitchell Models Which 
is Included in the List Prices: 


Electric self-starter and generator— electric lights—electric horn—electric magnetic exploring lamp— 
mohair top and dust cover—Tungsten valves—Jiffy quick-action side curtains—quick action two- 
piece rain vision wind shield—demountable rims with one extra—speedometer—double extra tire 
carrier—Bair bow holders—license plate bracket—pump, jack and complete set of first class tools. 


A model for every taste and requirement 





yet meg Wis. U. S. A. 


Eighty years of faithful service to the American public 


Unlimited financial Stability. 


Ask your banker. 
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urse, they re not as they were in Bret 
cours } 
Harte’s time, but they are said to be 
r ugh and dangerous I hope you dl mit 


often.” 
mother 


have to £0 down there 


“Of course We 
get all our supplies and our mail down 


lI have to go 


there.” 


“T suppose that’s true But Mr. Kelley 
seems such a strong, capable person 
here she whispered, “but I don’t think 
much of your other partner Mr. Stod 


dard.” 

“who? Old Hank? Why, he’s steady 
as a clock He looks rough, but he’s the 
kindest old chap on the hill. Why, he’s 
seared to death of you and Flo 

“He has the appearance of a neglected 
old bachelor.” 

“Well, he isn't He 


seven children back in Tennessee 


wife and 


SO he 


has a 


says. 

“Pred,” said Florence sharply, “I hope 
vou aren’t playing off on these partners 
of yours.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“T mean—letting them do all the hard 
and disagreeable work.” 


ELLEY interposed. “Don’t you worry 
about us, miss. We aren’t complain 
We can’t do the part he He 

the buying and selling—and 

correspondence—and the like of that 

But come, it’s pretty near noon I reck 

on we'd better drift along to Mrs. Finne- 

gan’s. The first table is bad enough in 
our boarding place.’ 


ing. does. 


does all 


Again Fred took his mother and left 
Kelley to lead the way with Florence. 

“Now, Mr. Kelley,” began the girl, “I 
must tell you that I don’t believe my 


brother has a thing to do with this mine 


except to divide the profits. Further 
more, you are trying to cover something 
up from me. You're doing it very well, 
but you've made one or two little 
‘catches’ which have disturbed me. My 
brother has never mentioned you or 


Hank in his letters, and that’s unnatural 
He told was interested in a mine 
which was paying $150 a month. Now 
why did he say that? TI’ll tell you why 


us he 


It's because you pay him a salary and 
he’s not really a partner.” She paused 
to watch his face-—then went on. “Now 


what does he do—-what can he do to earn 

$5 per day? His palms are as soft as 

silk—the only callus is on his right 

forefinger.” 

K! LLEY'’S face, schooled to impas 
sivity, remained unchanged, but his 

eyes shifted. His astonishment was too 


great to be entirely concealed ‘There's 
a whole lot of running—and figuring 
and so on.” 

“Not with that little mine. Why, you 
can’t employ more than five men!” 


“Six,” corrected Kelley proudly 

‘Well, six You can't afford to pay 
my brother $5 a day just to run errands 
and keep accounts for these six men. 
You're fooling him You’re paying him 
a salary out of sheer good nature be- 
cause you like him. Deny it if you can!” 

Kelley looked back to see that Fred 


earshot “He is mighty 
admitted 
triumphantly. 


was well out of 


good company,’ he 


“There!” exclaimed 


she 


“You can't fool me I knew there was 
something queer about this whole ar 
rangement.” Then her voice changed 
“It’s very, very kind of you, Mr. Kelley, 


and if you 
will not let 


and I deeply appreciate it, 
don't want me to do it—I 
mother into our 

“What's the 
called a partner.” 


secret.” 


He's happier being 


use f 


“Very well—we'll let it go that way.” 

Thereafter her manner changed She 
Was more thoughtful—she looked at him 
with softer eves It seemed to her very 
wonderful, this friendsiip between a 
rough, big man and her brother, who 
had always been something of a scape 
grace at home Her own regard for 
Kelley deepened “Men aren't such 


brutes after all.” 


ER smile was less mocking, her jests 
less pointed sat at Mrs 
Finnegan's long table and ate boiled beef 
and and drank the simmered 
hay which they called tea. She 
posite Kelley this time and could study 
him to better advantage 
Kelley on his part was 
easy, The girl's 


had presse:| 


Cabbage 


Wis op 


still un 
penetration 
the heart of 


very 
uncanny 


Clearly to 


his secret that he feared the hours which 
remained. “I'm at the end of my rope, 
he inwardly admitted “She'll catch me 
sure unless I can get away from her.” 


Nevertheless, he wondered a little and 
Was a little « hagrined when the girl sud 


Wwtten 





wenn, 











CeLLigere's Few 
bream 

denly turned from him to her brother. 
He was a little uneasy thereat, for 
he was certain she would draw from the 
youngster some admissions that would 
lead to a full confession 

As a matter of fact, she sought her 
brother’s knowledge of Kelley. “Tell me 
about him, Fred. Where did you meet 
him first? He interests me.” 


“Well,” Morse answered cautiously, “I 


don’t know exactly. I used to see him 
come down the hill of an evening after 
his mail and I kind of took a shine to 
him and he did to me. At least that’s 
what he said afterward. He has had a 
wonderful career. He’s been all over 
Arizona and New Mexico alone. He's 
been arrested for a bandit and almost 
killed a city marshal, and he has been 


associated with a band of cattle rustlers. 
Oh, you should get him talking. He 
nearly died of thirst in the desert once, 
and a snake bit him, in the Navajo coun- 
try, and he lay sick for weeks in a Hopi 
town.” 

“What a singular life! 
with it?” 

“He says he is. He declares he is 
never so happy as when he is leading a 
pack horse across the range.” 

“IT don’t wonder you like him,” 
said thoughtfully. “But you should 
your part. Don’t let him be always the 
and you the taker. I’m afraid 
you shirk on him a little, Fred.” 

“Why? What makes you think that?’ 

“Well, your hands are pretty soft for 
a working miner.” 

He met her attack bravely. “You don’t 
suppose we do all the pick work in the 
mine, do you?” 

“No. I don’t see how you could possibly 
do any of it. Come now, Freddy, ‘fess 
up.” You’ve been playing the gentleman 
in this enterprise and all this make-up is 
for our benefit, isn't it?’ 


YV' )UNG Morse saw that the safest plan 
was to admit the truth of her sur- 
mise. “Oh, well, I never did have any 
hand in the actual mining, but then there 
is plenty of other work to be done.” 
Her answer was sharp and clear: 
“Well, then, do it! Don’t be a drone.” 
Something very plain and simple and 
boyish came out in the young gambler as 
he walked and talked with his mother 
and sister, and Kelley regarded him with 
some amazement and much humor, It 
only proved that every man, no matter 
how warlike he pretends to be in publie, 
is in private a weak, sorry soul, depend- 
ent and this youth, so far 
from being a desperado, was by nature 
an affectionate and a loyal brother. 
Furthermore, Kelley himself felt very 
much less the tramp and much more 
“like folks” than at any time since leav- 


Is he satisfied 


she 
do 


giver 


on some one; 


son 


ing home ten or fifteen years before. He 
was careful to minimize all his hobo 
traits and to correspondingly exalt his 


legitimate mining and cattle experiences, 
although he could that Morse had 
made Florence curious about the other 
and more adventurous side of his career. 

Florence was now determined to make 
a study of the town. “TI like it up here,” 


see 


she said, as she looked down over the 
tops of the houses “Tt interests me. 
Fred, I propose that you keep us all 


night 
“Oh, we can't do that!” exclaimed her 
brother hastily “We haven’t room.” 
“Well, there’s a hotel, I should hope.” 
“A hotel—yes. But it is a pretty bad 
hotel. You see, it’s sort of run down 
like the town.” 


HIS did not seem to disturb her. 
Rather, it added to her interest. “No 
matte! We can stand it one night I 
want to see the place. I would like to 
see a little of its street life to-night. It’s 


and strange to me.” 

Kelley, perceiving that she was deter 
mined upon this stop-over, and fearing 
that the attempt to railroad her out of 
town on the afternoon train might add 
to her suspicions, then said: “I think we 


all so new 


ean find a place for you if you feel like 
staying.” 
Morse was extremely uneasy, and 


Florence remarked upon it. “You don’t 
seem overflowing with hospitality, Fred. 
You don’t seem anxious to have us stay 
on for another day.” 

He shifted his weight from one foot to 
the other. “Well, it’s a pretty rough old 


village, Flo—a pretty rough place for 
you and mother.” 

“We are not alarmed so long as we 
have you and Mr. Kelley as our pro 


tectors,” she smiling 


upon tall Ed 


replied, sweetly 


They had reached the car line by this 
time, and were standing looking down 
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Power—unbounded power—is the 
dominant characteristic of the Continental 
motor. 

Upon a massive block in the testing 
laboratory a Continental Six, working 
through the only electric dynamometer 
of its kind in the world, at the same time 
records its own power and transmits it, 
in the form of current, for the operating 
of 15 valve seating machines, a piston 
grinder and 2 lathes in an adjoining 
department. Thus its power, tested 
and proved, goes to fashion parts more 
economically for fellow Continentals. 


(Continental 
Motors 


Such power is the product of correct 
design executed with a marvelous pre- 
cision and gauged with a marvelous. 
exactness. By tests like these a horse- 
power is assured to every Continental 
considerably in excess of its standard 
rating. 

Power makes the performance of a pleasure 
car a matter of pride; of a commercial car a mat- 
ter of greater profit. One may seldom need all 
the power of a Continental for hill or mud or 
sand, but one knows it is there at all times in 
reserve, lengthening the life of the motor and spar- 
ing every other part of the car from the vibration 
and clatter of constant gear shifting, and the rack 





of over-exertion. 
Under 
motor 
power may be had. 
faction is certain. 


92 manufacturers’ names, in the best 
motor trucks, this Continental 
Choice is not limited—satis- 


cars and 


CONTINENTAL 
MOTOR MFG. CO. 
Detroit, Mich. 


Largest exclusive motor builders 
in the world 
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_ WRIGLEYS 
~ SPEARMINT 
electrically sealed with 

AL OF PURITY” 
@bsolute that it is 
| r- proof, damp-proof, 












It’s clean, pure, 
healthful if it’s 
WRIGLEY ’S. 


‘ ae F 


Give regular aid to teeth, 
breath, appetite and digestion. 
It’s the safe besides delicious 
and beneficial confection! 


. 


BUY IT BY THE BOX 


for 85 cents—at most dealers. 


Each box contains twenty 5 cent 
packages. They stay fresh until used. 


, for the 
Chew it after every meal spear 


a 


A 





































somamnenrtitte a at 
— 
the valley, and Fred, pulling out his 


remarked “You just have time 


watch, pod 
that three o clock train Phat will 


tu make 


eonnect you with the night express for 
Los Angeles. - 
“Pred, what’s the matter with you’ 


queried his sister sharply You seem ab 
elutely determined to get rid of us at 
once.” Then, seeing that she had perhaps 
gone a little too far, she said with a smil 
“Mother, isn’t he the loving son’ 

HE youth surrendered to her will and 

dropped all opposition He appeared 
ty welcome their decision to wait over an 
other day—but Kelley himself with 
thinking how he could ward off any unde 
sired information which might approac h the 
two women—the mother especially. — It 
would be quite wonderful if, with another 
twenty-four hours to spend, Florence did 
not get Fred’s secret from him. 

He decided to put the matter 
pefore her, and when they took the car ar 
ranged to have her sit beside him in a seat 
across the aisle from the mother and son, 
and almost immediately began his explana 
tion by saying very significantly: “I reckon 
the boy is right, Miss Morse. You had 
better take that three o'clock train.” 

She faced him with instant appreciation 
of the change in his tone. ‘Why so?” she 
asked, fixing a clear and steady glance upon 
his face. 

“It will be easier for him and better for 

for all of us if you go. He wants to 


busied 


squarely 


spare your mother from 

She was quick to perceive his hesitation. 
“From what?’ she asked. And as he did 
not at once reply she went on firmly You 
well tell me, Mr. WKeiley. 
Fred’s. been up to some mischief. Ile's 
afraid, and you're afraid, we'll find out 
something to his disadvantage. Now tell 
me. Is it—is it—a woman?” 

“No,” said Kelley as decisively as he 
could. “So far as I know Fred's not 
tangled up that way.” 

Quick as a flash she took him up on his 
emphasized word. “In what way is he 
tangled up?’ 


might just as 


ELLEY, more and more amazed at her 
shrewdness and directness, decided to 
meet it with blunt candor. “Well, you see, 
it's like this. When he first came out here 
he struck a streak of hard luck and lost all 
he had. He was forced to go to work at 
anything he could get to earn money, and 
you see, when a feller is down and out he’s 


got to grab anything that offers—and so 
when Dutch Pete took a liking to him and 
ffered him a job, he just naturally had to 


take it.” 

“You mean he ha 
thing we wouldn’t like to know about?’ 

“That's the size of it.” 

“What is this job? It isn’t working for 
you. You wouldn't ask him to do anything 
that would be disgraceful.” 

Kelley did not take time to appreciate 
this compliment. He made his plunge. “No 
He has been working for—a saloon.” 

She showed the force of the blow by ask 


s been working at som 


ing in a horrified tone: “You don’t mean 
tending bar!” 
“Oh, no! Not so bad as that.’ replied 


seem so bad 


marble in a 


Kelley. “Leastways it don’t 


to me, He's been rolling the 
roulette wheel.” 

She stared at him in perplexity I 
don’t believe—I—I don’t believe T under 


stand what that is. Just tell me exactly.” 

“Well, he’s been taking care of a rou 
lette layout.” ; 

“You mean le gambling ? 

“Well, no. He hasn’t been gambling At 
least, not lately But he represents the 
house, you se« He is something like a 
dealer at faro and is on a salary.” 

She comprehended fully now at least 
she comprehended enough to settle back 
into. her seat with a very severe and som 
ber expression on her face “That's where 
his five per day comes from.” She mused 
for a little while on this, and then suddenly 


has been 





another thought came to het What about 
his being your partner? 
ELLEY saw that it was necessary to 
go the whole way, and he said quietly 
“That was all fixed up yesterday. You se« 
he wanted to save your mother and you, 
and he came to me—and wanted me to take 


him in as a partner, and—TI did it.’ 

“You mean a partner for a day?” 

“Yes, Ile was mighty nervous about your 
coming, and I told him I would help him 


out. Of course, it didn’t worry me none, 
and so I concluded I would do it.” 
Her face softened as she pondered upon 


this. “That was very good of vou. Mr 


“Oh, no! You see I kinda like the boy 
And then we've been partners part 
We room together.” 

She looked out of the window. but she 
saw nothing of the landscape now. “I un 
derstand it all You want me to take 
mother away before she finds out.” 

“*Pears like that is the best 
you to do It would hit her a 
harder than it does you.” 

“It hits me hard enough,” 
“to think of my brother 
bling machine in a 


side 


thing for 


good deal 


plied 
running 1 gum 


she re 


saioon 8 not especia 
reassuring You say he went into it to 
carry him over a hard place I'm afraid 
you were saving my feelings in saying that 
Werner VIAVETELE Wy 
OMAROIAPLAALLUELILLLLLLLLLULILLLILLUMALAALLS SE pecrertttitttest thle 


COLLIER’S FOR 


Mr. Kelley Ilow long has he 
“seat Meena 
‘A littl 
And you 


less than a year.” 

want me to go away without 

trying to get him out of this awful trade?’ 
I don’t see how 

I think he is going to quit it himself. Your 
ming has been a terrible jolt to 

Now, [ll tell you what you do. You take 


the old lady and pull out over the hill and | 


I'll undertake to get the boy out of this 


gambling myself.” 


() HE was deeply affected by his quiet and 
manner, and studied him with 
reflective glance before she said: “You're 
right. Mother must know of this. 
She was brought up to believe that saloons 
and gambling were the devil's strongest lure 
for souls, and it would break her heart to 
know that Fred has become a gambler. I 
will do as you say, Mr. Kelley. I will take 
this train. But you must write me and tell 
me what you do. You will write, won't you?’ 


\ earnest 


hever 


“Yes,” replied Kelley hesitatingly. “I'll 
write—but I ain't much of a fist at it. Of 
course, I may not make a go of my plan, 
but I think it will work out all right.” 


She reached her hand to him as if to seal 
a compact, and he took it. She said: “I 
don’t know who you are or what you are, 
Mr. Kelley. But you've been a loyal friend 
to my brother and very considerate of my 
mother and me, and I appreciate it deeply.” 

Kelley flushed under the pressure of her 
fingers, and replied as indifferently 
as he could: “That's all I’ve 
got a mother and a 

“Well, they'd be 
could know what you 
she said 


small 
right, miss. 
sister myself.” 
proud of you if they 
have done to-day,” 
His face took on a look of sadness. “They 
might. But I'm glad they don't know all 
I've been through in the last ten years.” 


Oy eee was surprised, almost delighted, 
l when his sister announced her de- | 


cision to take the afternoon train. “That's 
right,” he said. “You can stop on your way 
back in the spring. Perhaps Kelley 
will have our own house by that time.” 

The train was on the siding, nearly 
ready to start, and there was not much 
chance for further private conference, but 
Ilorence succeeded in getting a few final 
words with Kelley. “I wish you would tell 
me what your plan is,” she said. “You 
needn't if you don’t want to.” 

Kelley embarrassed, but 
cluded to reply. “It is very 
he. “I’m going to make him an actual 
partner in the mine. I'm going to deed 
him an interest, so that when you come 
back in the spring he won't have to lie 
about it.” 

Her glance in 
don't understand you, Mr. 
must lore my brother.” 

He could not quite meet her 
he answered “Well, I 
actly that word,” he said slowly. “But 
taken a great notion to him—and then, as 


con- 


simple,” said 


seemed 


reased his uneasiness. “I 
Kelley. You 


glance as 


I say, I have an old mother myself.” 

The bell on the engine began to ring, and 
she caught his hand in both of hers and 
pressed it hard. “I leave him in your] 
hands,” she said, and looked up at him 
with eyes that were wet with tears and 


then in a low voice she added: “If I dared 
to I'd give you a good hug—but I daren’t. 
Good-by and write.” 


and be sure 


A they stood to watch the train climb | 
yi the hill, Morse drew a deep sigh and 


but Flo is keen! I thought one 


goat. I 


snid: “Gee, 


while she was going to get my 
wonder what made her change her mind 
of a sudden!” 
Kelley looked down at him somberly I 
did.” 
You did? How?’ 
‘T told her what you had really been 


working at.” 

The boy staggered under the force of this. 
“Holy smoke! Did you do that?” 

“Sure I did. It was the only way to save 
that dear old mother of yours. I told your 
sister also that I was going to stop your 
white marble exercise, and I'm going to do 
it if I have to break your back.” 

There was no mistaking the sincerity and 
determination of Kelley's tone and the 
voung from resenting 
qualities, replied meekly : “I want to get out 
of it, Ed. I've been saying all day that I 
must quit it. But what can I do?’ 

‘T'll tell you my plan,” said Kelley with 
decision ou’ve got to buy my interest 
in the mine.” 

Morse laughed ‘But I haven't any 
money. I haven't $300 in the world 

I'll take your note provided your sister 
will indorse it, and she will.’ 


man, so fat these 


looked up at his tall 


which turned at 


HE young fellow 
friend in amazement 


ast into amusement. He began to chuckle. 
Good Lord! I knew you'd made a mash 
on Flo, but I didn’t know it was mutual 

heard her say ‘be sure and write.’ ” He 


slapped Kelley on the back. “There'll be 
something doing when she comes back in 
the spring, eh?’ 
Kelley remained unmoved. ‘There will be 
if she finds you rolling that white marblk 
She won't I'll take your offer But 
doing? 


what will vou be 


“Climbing some Alaska trail.” replied 
Kelley with a remote glance 


been in this 


you could safely try it. | 





and I 


wouldn't use ex- | 


I've | 
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HE man that hoes 
the fastest, 
Can raise the biggest 
dust, 
But the fellow that hoes 
straightest 
Is a-goin’ t’ git 
fust; 
He's the chap that puts 
the sperit in his hoe. 
For it’s steady, honest 
hoein’ 
That keeps the weeds 
from growin’, 
An’ you'll find the best 
tobacco 
In the straightest, clean- 
est row. 
Keep a-hoein’ 


qpbuot J 


thar 


HAT same sperit of keep a-hoein’ 
permeates the preparation of 
VELVET from field to tin. Only the 


most thorough cultivation brings Burley 


leaves up to the VELVET standard. 


Only the slow process of curing 
by Nature’s patient method can bring 
out to the full all the pipe qualities 
of this Burley de Luxe, and mellow 


out every trace of rawness. 


It’s a 


long row to hoe, but it’s a straight one, 


and at the end is 


10c Tins 

5c Bags 

One Pound 
Glass Humidors 


SMOOTHEST 
SMOKING TOBACCO 


Mellowed by More than 2 Years’ Ageing 


When you have your long 
row to hoe, whatever it may 
be, you'll hoe it the better for 
the cheer of the Kentucky 
sunshine in every pipe of 


VELVET. And at the end 


THE 





of the row, next to the satis- 
faction of finishing a straight, 
clean job,willbethe satisfac- 
tion of drawing in the cool, 
sweet, restful VELVET 
smoke, and enjoying your 
pipe in peace. 


Liggelte Myers Tebacco Ce. 


: Coupons of Value 


With VELVET 
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I Can Make You a 
Convincing 
Speaker 








says this man, Grenville 
Kleiser. Will you give 
him the opportunity ? 


People always listen to 
a man who has something 
to say—if he knows how to say it. 

**Ninety-nine men in every hundred 
in the crowded professions will probably 
never rise above mediocrity because the 
training of the voice is entirely neglected 
and considered of no _ importance,'’ 
wrote Gladstone. 
If you are lacking in this essential 
qualification, why not acquire it 
now ? 

Let Grenville Kleiser teach you 

by mail 


HOW TO SPEAK 
CONFIDENTLY-- FLUENTLY-- POWERFULLY 


—in SALESMANSHIP —at PUBLIC MEETINGS 
in POLITICS —at DINNERS 
in SOCIETY — ANYWHERE 


Let Him Teach You 


HOW TO DEVELOP SELF-CONFIDENCE 
POWER AND PERSONALITY 


It will take only fifteen 
your time daily for a few months, and 
the results are assured. Mr. Kleiser’s 
successful students number thousands of 
men in every profession and business 
lawyers, physicians, bankers, clergymen, 
teachers, and 
men who desire to win 
fraternal orders and clubs. 


minutes of 


ambitious 
in 


salesmen, other 


recognition 


A Successful Manufacturer Says: 


*The gre at | vork be 
Public Spe 


ng done in your 


ng Course is not, I ar 






sure, fully understood by the P 
and especially by the average business 
man 

“Your fiel 


1 for usefuln 
cally unlimited, and 

work an ever-inc 
personal knowled 





rived by many busi 1 profes 
sional men through st ying your 
course. As for myself T can place no 
estimate upon its great value to me 

rhe work stands for gre in person 
ality and power ond avon lecenn ta an 
inspiration.”’"—C. L. Van Doren, Vite 

President, P. Centemeri & Co., Kid 

Glove Manufacturers, New York 





gar USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE, NOW —aq 





Funk & WAGNALLS Co., Dept. 997, New York 

Without « obligat me, please send ful 
information luding t special reduced price 
Grenville Kleiser's Correspondence Course in Pub 
Speaking and the development of Mental Pow 
Personality 

NGM... ccccccsscess 

Date P.O 
Local Address. ....00+++000: 90ats. ccccccece 














THIS ROCKER 
Direct from $Q75 


Factory for 
Solid Quartered Oak — 30 inches 
wide, 24 inches deep, 36 inches high. 
Because of our origina 
method of ah pring, 4 
packing costs, freight 
charges and 1-2 factory 
required are saved Is it an 
that we can and DO save you 
furniture? We are manufac 
turers—not a mail order house 
obbers or wholesaler 
Write for the free book 
bargains in Brooks 
Luli’? Furniture. 


onal 


sect 


or 


enter 


Brooks Mfg. Co., 1103 Rust Ave 
Saginaw, Mich 


Only recognized resident law 
Raehelor of Laws— LL.B —by ponent A nee, O 


U. 8. conducting standard resident sehool » 
then, by mall. Over 450 elass-room lectures. 








7 STUDY AT HOME 
BECOME AN LL.B. 


S., Conferring Degree of 
aw 

g come pneedy 

t 20 














prominent lawyers. (uarat prepare e pass bar ex 
amination. Only law s ~ I giving ( vm plete (Course in Oratory and 
Publie Speaking. S hool hi mmended by Gov. 
Officials, Business Men, sete Lawyers ond Stader ts. On stit 
tion of tts kind i we for os Handsomely 
siness Men and Bank 


Tilustrated Pros 


HAMILTON COLLEGE. OF ‘LAW, 454 "Advertising Bidg., Chicago, tl 
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Well—why the hastened round the 
good woman stam U plifting Father corner, swung open 
mered, “they took ‘em Salli Pes Gaiag an inviting door and 
right out an’ et ‘em —_ . _* leaned happily upon 
up, didn’t they?” Miss Perkins smiled the bar. Two tall beers awaited the ex 
superiorily “Yes, of course; but they penditure of the dime. Dugan let them 
bad a lesson in cleanliness in just that trickle down = slowly. On his empty 
| way—they realized that a clean ginger- stomach the intoxicant had more than 
snap tastes better than a—a Well, one the usual effect. He began to feel both 
that’s been handled.” tearful and militant, like a bulldog with 

“But,” objected Mrs. Dugan, still per- a can tied to his tail, but—all his teeth 
plexed, “they had to be handled extry with him! 
just to be wrapped, now, didn’t they?” On his slow-moving mind there 
; dawned with the growing sense of his 
ISS PERKINS looked displeased. wrongs, a possible remedy for his dis- 
N “Why, yes, 1 suppose they did, but I comfort. The missis and the kids were 
don’t see that that makes any difference.” doubtless even now enjoying a bite to 

Mrs. Dugan hastened to change the’ eat at the Uplift. It didn’t appear the 
subject. ‘That was a gr-r-and spread square thing to Dugan that he should 
| they had at the Mothers’ Hygiene Meetin’ be left out entirely. He too felt the need 
| last week. I niver seen our Tommy eat of an Uplift, and if there were a spare 
|}so much at the wan toime—I thot he’d Uplift straying about, Big Dugan de- 
bust hisself! Sure the s’ciety is foine termined to find and use it to the limit! 
an’ good til us!” 

“It is only our duty,” Miss Perkins H* made for the street, both saloon 
commented stiffly. “I hope the lecture doors parting before him like a brown 
impressed on you the importance of dis- wave. 
infection?” A policeman stood on ‘the corner. 

Mrs. Dugan pursed up her lips and Dugan approached him. 
thought hard. “Why, yes’m,” she ven “Can yez infor-rm me,” he asked, 
tured after a moment, “that’s that there “is there anny Uplift for father in this 
watery stuff wid the bad shmell, that here neighborhood?” 

I'm to put round in the corners-like The policeman reddened. He conceived 
ain’t it?’ She smiled propitiatingly into it possible that Dugan was trifling with 
her mentor’s face. the “foorce.” Dignity was dear to him. 

Thereupon Miss Perkins sat down and “There is,’ he retorted sarcastically. 

| explained the subject in all its ramifi *Tis the toe of me boot. Ye'll be feelin’ 
cations to the newly bewildered Mrs. of ut prisently if yedon’t watch out. Git on 
Dugan, and, after exacting a promise away !” he finished, brandishing his stick. 
from the latter of attendance at the Up- Dugan “got on away” without further 
lift that afternoon, took her leave. less of time. Mildly, in his pleasantly 

Now Dugan, refreshed by the cold air beclouded mind, he wondered why the 
of the street, sought out the foreman cf officer had “lept” at him for a plain ques 
his gang and gave a fitting excuse for’ tion. As he ambled along an angular fig- 
his late appearance—a mumbled fabrica- ure tripping on ahead caught his atten- 
tion in which sick babies and doctors’ tion. It was Miss Perkins. She walked 
were implicated. fast—bound no doubt for the Uplift. 

An idea stole warmly into Dugan’s 

HE foreman snatched up a spare head. Foiled in his efforts to discover 
pick. “Chase yerself, ye big slob!” the Fathers’ Uplift, he would do the 

he bawled, with a threatening gesture. next best thing—find the Mothers’ Up- 
“Yez have worked like a sick moskeeter lift! So he increased his stride, keep- 
this last while back. Ye’ll have no job ing Miss Perkins well in sight, but 
from me. Git!” cautiously avoiding her possible back- 

Thus sternly abjured, the dejected ward glance. Soon she turned a corner 
Dugan “got.” and when Dugan caught up she had 

The rest of the morning he spent vanished. But there, plain before his 
wandering about town, seeking those di eves, was a chastely lettered sign in- 

| versions that cost nothing, such as sitting forming any who chose to look that this 
on a packing box and watching other was “The Mothers’ Uplift Society.” 
men at work unloading boxes that were 
twin to the one he perched upon. He IG DUGAN discreetly kept out of the | 
had breakfasted late—too late to be way of the windows. It was no part 
hungry when lunch time came round, but of his plan to chance discovery. He 
in the middle of the afternoon he began watched several poor women of the 


| to feel the 


need of something to eat. 


He slid down from his pile of boxes 
and started for home. His big body felt 
weak and strange to him, as if he had 


been through a spell of illness. The missis 


might, if properly entreated, give him a 
solid meal. He had had none for days. 
But when he reached home, the door 
was locked. He groped along the edge 
for the key. It was missing. Big Dugan 
sat down on the landing. He wanted to 
dig his fists into his eyes and bawl like 
any youngster. 
H” sat there a long while on the 
chance that some one might return 
Perhaps they were at the store getting a 


steak for his supper. The thought fairly 


hypnotized him. For a few moments he 
rested content. 
Presently the pangs of hunger drove 


him into the street. He made search in 
all his pockets and joyfully discovered 
one lonely dime. Since he could not 
have something to eat, he would try 
what a drink would do for that weak 
feeling in the pit of his stomach. He 





**Is there anny 








neighborhood climb the spotless steps of 
the old-fashioned house and disappear in 
the doorway in of an Uplift and 
the incidental victuals that went with it. 
They had each a couple of children 
tagging at their heels. Dugan wondered 
if their respective fathers were “as bad 
off fur a meal” he was himself. 
Presently he heard a faint sound 
singing. The meeting had begun. 
Dugan stole carefully round to the 
little alley on which the house backed 
He looked about. There no one 
to be seen 
He tried the 
Dugan went 
peered cautiously 
dow. As he 
wrapped him 
yearning nose 
passing brogans 


quest 


as 


of 


was 


It was unlecked 

into the tiny vard and 
into the kitchen 
stood there, a savory 
about from the 
the tips of 
It smelt like 


gate 


smell 
tip of his 
his tres- 


tried the 
opened it on 
drifted out 
twitched 


UGAN 
He 


odor 


door—very 
a crack. 

in double 
with joy. 


softly. 
The pun- 
quantity. 
It 


gent 
Dugan's nose 
smelt like 


sure 


Uplift for father in this here neighborhood? ’’ 
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The manwith 
15 pipes and 
what he said- 


A man who owns fifteen different 
styles of pipes and keeps them hanging 
on a carved rack in his home asked us q 
question the other day. He said: 

**I have been smoking pipes singe 
the year Ruth Cleveland was born in the 
White House. I’ve smoked from sack, 
jar, tin and box; I have smoked long 
green right from the warehouse and [ 
have turned my coat pocket wrong side 
out and smoked the nameless blend that 
gathers there. But Edgeworth carries 
for me a kind of satisfaction that keeps 
it my favorite year after year. 

““Why don’t you give away a few thou- 
sand dollars’ worth of it? Get it into 
the hands of the 
smoker—don't pass 
it out to him at ball 
games and county 
fairs and conven- 
tions when his mind 
is on something 
but invite him 
to ask for a sample 
package. You'll 
never regret it and 
the fellow who tries 
Edgeworth in his 
pipe once or twice is 
going to be as well 
pleased with it as I 


” 


am. 


else, 


exraa P 


GH CRADE * P 
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Well, it was a question which to sample, 
for Edgeworth, made from the finest 
Burley that grows on the ground, comes 


both in the Sliced Plug and in the 
Ready-Rubbed. 
Finally, we decided on sending out 


Ready-Rubbed and all you have to do to 
find out what Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed 
is like is to send usa post card and tell us 
to send your package along. 

The idea of your asking for this free 
package is not that you get so much to- 
bacco without paying anything for it, but 
that you find out what Edgeworth Smok- 
ing Tobacco is like, so that, like our friend 
whose words we quote above, it will be 
your favorite. If you let us know your 
dealer’s name we will then be able to 
arrange for you to keep supplied there- 
after by him. 

The retail price of Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed 10¢c for pocket size tin, 50c 
for large tin. Edgeworth Sliced Plug is 
L5c, and $1.00. It is on sale 
practically everywhere. Mailed prepaid 
where no dealer can supply. 


1S 


25c, 50c 


If you want the free package, write 
to Larus & Brother Co., 3 South 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. This firm was 
established in 1877, and besides Edge- 
worth makes several other brands of 
smoking tobacco, including the well 
known Qboid—granulated plug—a great 


favorite with smokers for many years. __ 
They Wear a Life Time 


[hat’s the only fault o 
jewelers can find A 


with the 14-K 
Rolled Gold Plate 

Krementz Cuff Buttons 
That 


cause 








unbreakable, be 
bean and post 
in one piece, with 
the gth where 
most wear comes; and 
the gold is so thick it will 
not wear through in years 
of use. 
Ask your 
you some 
patterns, 
not find 
them, we'll send a 
postage free, on 
of Two Dollars. 
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KREMENTZ & CO., 46 Chestnut St 
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Bent Bones 


( Registered) 


Have Rested, 
Joyous Feet 


HE pressure of pointed shoes makes tired 
Tired feet tire the body. This 
(See U. S. 


feet. 
tiring wastes 20% of your efficiency. 
Army investigation. ) 
Pointed shoes also make corns, bunions, bent 
bones, ingrowing nails, flat feet, etc. 

Educator Shoes prevent, relieve or free the feet 
from all these ills. Why? Because they banish 

+ the pressure and the pinch, and give the feet 
space in which to live a natural life. Send for 

Bent Bones Make Frantic Feet 


*a new free book which tells you how to have 


‘joyous, straight-boned feet. 
* “Get your whole family into Educators. $1 35 
to $5.50. 
Look for EDUCATOR branded on the sole. 
It guarantees you the correct orthopaedic shape 
which allows your feet to grow as nature intended. 


If you have any trouble finding Educators, 


write us. 


Rice & Hutchins 


DUCATO 
SHOE 


“Lets the foot grow 
as it should” 


A 





“Comfortable As 
An Old Shoe, Yet 
Proud to Pass 


a Mirror’’ 


RICE & HUTCHINS, INC. 


World’s Shoemakers For The Whole Family 
16 HIGH STREET, BOSTON, U. S, A. 








wear well because (0 
the covered tip== 


No metal to 


No enamel to on dye 


No composition to soften 


They are a third stronger than 
the average lace — stay tied all 
day — weather-proof—color- 
fast. Best makes of shoes are 
equipped with them. 


Se a pair at your dealer's 
if he hasn't them, send to us 


_ Bostow Spiral Tagsing Co., 
Providence. R. I. 


We Trust You! 


Pay Us From Your Profits ) 
















We start zou te a business on 
® Boss! Ww We “a everything 
necessary --you pay us 
The Fiimiess Post 
Card Camera 


takes 5 — h of ot a 





te ¥ You c can ude big money wally 
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pw he "Send" todey for FREE. particu rs 
get started at o: 


Post CARD ganna WORKS 
L4-A W. 12th St, Chicago, Il. Ged 


“PHONE” WITHOUT BEING 
OVERHEARD 
Wonderful whisy 
ables you to talk free 
Hold secret nvereatior F 
Sent pe cipal tee'”e ynly 74 
ce nts— Money back if not more than pleased 

Get informatior ther qu selling lines 
ASSOCIATED MFRS. co. OF TLL 
AgentsWanted 1125, 122 W. Madison St.. Chieago, Til, 
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BONE PL | oem 
The kitchen was empty The oven iy 
door stoed open. On the grating was a 
large square platter heaped high with 
round brown things, glistening in the 
heat of the stove. They smelt like— 
they looked like—begorra! they were!!! 
Two strides took Big Dugan across 
the kitchen. He locked the door and 
pulled down the hitherward window 


shade. 
Then he tiptoed back to the stove. 


— the tiny Hamburg steaks, there 
was a huge dish full of boiled pota- 
toes, a pot of steaming coffee, and several 
plates of bread already buttered. It was 
of the postage-stamp variety, but several 
slices—say six—put together 

The hungry man lifted the big platter 
to the table. It contained more Ham- 
burg steak than he had ever beheld at 
one and the same time. Still tiptoeing, 
he added the dish of potatoes and the 
bread. 


He looked with disfavor upon the 
rows of cups laid out on the dresser. 
A search of the top shelf disclosed a 


pudding bowl. This he filled with coffee, 
pouring in cream and sugar with a not 
unliberal hand. 

Then Big Dugan sat down to his long- 





deferred repast. He brought to it the 
accumulated appetite of a week. One 
rapturous moment he gloated over the 
feast, then 

“The sa-a-ints of all ages be 
pr-r-aised!” he ejaculated piously, and | 
got down to work 

It went pleasantly and swiftly—the 
process that emptied the dishes and 
filled Big Dugan. It occupied his 


thoughts so fully that he failed to | 
comprehend the significance of certain | 


that filtered through to the 
kitchen. Chairs scraped in the room 
above him. There was a noise of feet 
moving about—a buzz of voices. Light 
footsteps descended the stairs. A hand 
twisted the knob of the kitchen door. 

Still Dugan scraped the last few 
crumbs off the plates, squeezed a few 
more drops out of the coffeepot. 


sounds 


T last he wiped his mouth on his 
A sleeve, sighing with repleteness. It 
was then he heard a stir at the window 
A feminine face peered in at him—an- 
other—several of them! 

They made a rush to the 
swung open the door, and trooped in, 
demanding in indignant chorus: “What 
are you doing here?” in a tone to strike 
terror to any mere man’s heart. But, 
filled to the rim with victuals, 
Dugan felt equal to the situation. “What 
are you doing here?’ they repeated. 

“Nawthin’,” Dugan made answer with 
a grin. “I've did all I'm agoin’ to.” 
He pushed his chair back and surveyed 
the party with serenity. 

“O-o-0-h!” cried 


back yard, 


ur od 


one. “The—brute— 


has—eaten—everything—up !” 
| At that they rushed forward, seized 
him at all catchable points, and made 
essay to eject him. 

They might as well have sought to 


move a safe. Dugan felt pleasantly in 
ert after his meal, and the warm kitchen 
was comfortable. So he grinned amiably 





| Flour must contayq 


| about 40% (are 


at them and sat pat 

Meanwhile the hubbub swelled. More 
heads appeared at the doors and win 
dows Presently some one cried out: | 
“Why. I know him—he’s Big Dugan!” 

Another shrilled: “He’s been jagged 
for a week!” 

At the name Mrs. Dugan looked over 


the heads of the crowd and beheld her 
erring husband. 

She pushed her way through and 
stood in front of him, the baby on her 
arm. “You, Dinnis!” she cried in a 
rage “What d’'ye mean be this loony 
trick—bringin’ shame til yure woife an’ 
fambly!” she added, red as a_ turkey 
cock. 

“Hould yer whisht!” Dugan bade her 


good-humoredly. 


HE crowd stirred with a new arrival. 
A policeman strode heavily into the 


kitchen. “Some one said yez wanted 
me,” he announced. His eye hardened 
as it fell on the big man by the table. 
He recognized him at once as the man 
who had toyed with his official dignity 
earlier in the day. 

“Ar-r-re ye after that upliftin’ I prom- 
ised yez?” he inquired, and grabbed 
Dugan by the collar. “Faith’n ye'll git 
ut °” 

At this moment an elderly woman 


came into the room. She had an air 
at once authoritative and motherly. 
“What's this?’ she asked crisply: and 
at her tone the excited chatter died 
neanioonmnsanamneraronny pay yy ty ' we 00. nyypronenonnenonceranenenoen 

y dedihdmtreellamimmies 





* The Chesterfield’’ 
$25 to $100 


its dependable accuracy. 








“Judge Them All by Their Merits, 
But Not by Their Ages” 


Lord Chesterfield’s injunction to his son holds as true to- 
day as it did nearly two centuries ago. 

Let the choice of your watch be governed, not by its tradition, but by 
its inherent mechanical perfection; by its unerring time-telling qualities, by 
If this be your standard you will find your sound 
judgment reflected in the sterling character of the 


South Bend 
\esterfiel 


gensemanre watch , 








in advance of its time. 


ficed to appearance. 
more than a thin-model watch; 
thin-model watch. 


Chesterfield in various models, 














You will find it a watch made with master-skill, a watch 
Through unique principles applied 
by expert American workmen, accuracy has not been sacri- 
The Chesterfield with all its grace is 
it’s an accurate, time-telling 
It is made efficiently for efficient men. 


See it at the nearest South Bend jeweler's store 
from 15 to 21 jewels, $25 to $100 The 
Ask especially to see the new double-roller movement. 
plimentary volume on watches will be gladly mailed if you write us 


THE SOUTH BEND WATCH CO., 


H@ 
' 


You can get the 


Mark of Eve: 
lasting Accuracy 


South Bend, Ind. 


Our little com- 











3 Colten Street, 




































U.S. Pure Food ; 
bast 35% of gluten 
& Flour contains 


or protein. 
is showed 42% 


and must nof be/coofusad with ‘4/7 
standard Gl ich contain 
20% only /To Pe safe \nsisk on getting 
Farwell brand of 





let r samples add : 
FARWELL & RHINES, Watertown, N. Y., U.S. A. 


i PLA NT TH E 


aa TAPE ! 


IT’S THE SCIENTIFIC WAY | 
Make Vegetable Gardening Easy 


Just unwind American Seed Tape from spool and plant \ 





as directed. Selected seeds, properly spaced inside paper 
tape and fastened with glue fertilizer, insures a quick, 
sturdy growth, because the paper attracts moisture to 
the already fertilized seed. Sprouts week earlier than | 
Proper spacing means no seed r 


seeds planted in soil. 


pee — thinning out. You save time and back break- 


ing! 
Send. ONE DOLLAR for 50 ft. each of White and Red i 
Radish, Boston and Curly Lettuce, Onion, Spin- 
ach, Beet, Turnip, Carrot and Cabbage Seeds. 500 j 
ft. in all. Correct planting instructions in each package. 
Send the dollarnow. NO AGENTS. | 
, 


AMERICAN SEED TAPE CO. 


1624 Walnut Avenue CLEVELAND, OHIO 
mee a ne 

















See This Interlocking Principle _ 









or profession 


Permits grouping together all 
Saves floor space 
membering principle « 


most beautifully finished wood, and « 
need in filing equipment 
and name of y« 


The General Fireproofing Co., 
Branches, New York and Chicago 


yur nearest dealer (4 


of your ALLSTEEL filing units—whatever your business 


Minimizes your filing furniture expense. The inter 


Office 


Furniture 


makes it unnecessary to go from file to file for books, card indexes, letters 
maps, legal blanks and documents ALLSTEEL construc ian Dan ON 
tion keeps records fire-proof, rodent-proof, climate-proof “ . 
dust-proof, snea\-thief-proof ALLSTEEL looks like the 


vers evervthing you 
Send for colored catalog. free 


304 Logan Ave., Youngstown, Ohio p= 


Agencies Everywhere 
















The new reclining model Oriole—a | 
combined Go-Cart, High Chair, Jumper 
and Bassinet—can be used from time 
_of birth. Convenience for mother— 


Long, health, comfort and pleasure for 
Flexible baby. Avoidimitations. Ask your 
Springs dealer for the genuine Oriole, or 
Prevent write us if he doesn’t carry it, 
All Jars THE WITHROW MPG. CO. 

and Jolts 2701 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, 0, 





Make Big Money 


t at once w 


DIAMOND nn Card Gun 


4 takes fi ¢ Post Cards and 
t ton Fi 6, 4 shapes, wit t films, plates 
© darkr Turns out 5 ¢ a 
et Se profit on every click of the bulb 
Positively No Experience Needed 
mak ’ easy Money at Foirs, Parks 


a ar round. Send for FREE 


International Metal & Ferrotype Co. 
2242-B West 12th St, Chicago, Ill. 


Quioke Go-Basket | 





DUNNING STEEL 
BOILERS 









Best for 6l years; 30,000inuse 
1,000 in U.S. Army Posts. Will 
burn any kind of fuel. Wa 


ranted not to crack 
Send for Catalog 
New York Central Iron Works Co 
Box 204 Hagerstown Md 
Established 1 

















KELLERSTRASS POULTRY FARM 
7012 Westport Rd., Kansas City, Mo 
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ee 
a Tee ae | A ye 
down, and the policeman let go of 
Dugan Miss Perkins minced toward 
her, her wires trembling with excite 
ment. This wretch has eaten up all 
the dinner! I know him—he is a 
drunkard and a glutton!” 
| “Hm! the two don’t generally go to 
} gether,” the newcomer mused aloud 
She moved a step toward the culprit 


“Stand up, my man! 
|} The big man rose sheepishly and stood 
| shifting from one foot to the other, like 

a gigantic before his teacher 

“They tell me,” she said seriously, 

“that you have eaten the dinner that 

was cooked for our neighborhood women. 


schoolboy 


Have you any excuse?” 
UGAN hung his head and mumbled 





3-in-QOne lubricates something unintelligible. 
















best because it works out | “Speak up!’ commanded his inter 
dirt from fine bearings and rogator. “Have you any excuse?” 
spreads evenly over contact | Big Dugan cleared his throat. “Yes’m,” 
surfaces. Doesn't gum or dry out. Con he answered huskily. 

tains no acid or grease. Has sufficient | “Well, what is it?” she asked, a trifle 


viscosity to wearlong. Most satisfactory 
of all oils on sewing machines and other 
fine mechanisms. 


3-in-One oil 


impatiently. 

“Cream puffs an’ pickles,” said Dugan, 
easting a vengeful look at his wife. 

A gale of laughter followed his an 
nouncement. Even the “foorce” snorted. 
“He’s bughouse, mum,” he chuckled. 


is sold in drug, grocery, hardware and general . ; 

stores: 1 oz. bottle 10c, 3 oz. 25c; 8 oz. (42 pt.), Mrs. Dugan flushed crimson. “Don’t 
Also in Handy Oil Cans, 32 oz. 25c. If you belave what Dugan says, Mis’ Fos 

you do not find these with your dealer, we _— } i . , 

will send one by parcel post, full of 3-in-One ter,” she besought ear nestly. 

for 30c. But Mrs. Foster, ignoring the inter 


ruption, kept on boring into the rock 

Dugan’s mind with question upon ques 
tion till she got at the very bottom of 
the problem before her. It was a way 
she had, which made her the most feared 


A Library Slip with every bottle. 
FREE—“‘ rite for a generous free sample 
and the 3-in-One Dictionary 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
42ANG. Broadway 








New York and loved—tfriend of the poor. A way 
that had uncovered more fakes and 
frauds, and unveiled more deep needs 

! 

° “a . than all the rest of the Mothers’ Uplift 
Binder for Collier’s $1.25 (Express Prepaid) | Society combined. When she had mas 
y ty ae _ title - gold sons oue tered all the details she turned to the 
so tha © numbers may be inserted weekly. yi old or ¥ > ar ye ons » | 
one volume. Sent by express prepaid on receipt of price group of women around her and gave 

|} them a short but decided lecture on 


appress COLLIER’S, 416 West 13th Street, New York 


To Miss Perkins’s agitated 
never mentioned 


| home duties. 
disapproval 





STAMP COLLECTING is interesting, instructive she once 


and profitable Only 10e. starts you with Album her favorite disinfectant or the carbolie 
and 538 stamps, including Rhodesia, Jamaica nal 

(Waterfalls) China(Dragor Moles Tiger) ,et« sprayer—not even the uplift resident in 
Big lists and 1000 Hinges 5 uy Stamps. §(‘hinese lilies and pink geranium, but the 


Huseman Stamp Co., Dept. G, St. Louis, Mo. plain duties owing to the breadwinner. 

















ss cenenndiianenenpeniees Altogether it was a great uplift for 
father—on the material side at least. 
PrestO Lite’ And Dugan stood behind Mrs. Foster as 
she talked, basking in the prospect of 
| | future “eats.” 
Ba : 
| 
Motore cles j © drive the matter home, the good 
§ > tae? lady took the now repentant Mrs 
eee 5 Dugan aside and had a little private talk 
in on the gastronomic needs of the gigantic 
ac | machine called Dugan. “Well, Mis’ Fos 
es ter.” promised the wife with a twinkle 
i : “I’m willin’ to do me juty—I’ll feed him 
lup: but with what he’s ate the day. 
S f Dinnis’}ll not be needin’ a square meal 
a ety | for a week or so. Yes’m, I understand 
Fi ! a } | he shall have nourishin’ vittles—no more 
| irst e % } | cream puffs or pickles if you say not.” 
I r- : | Mrs. Foster patted the woman’s shoul 
; There is but one practi- | | der kindly. “That’s right,” she said. 


cal light for motorcycles K |*A bare table too often leads to the 
i Prest-O-Lite ! ‘ saloon, but good food means efficiency in 
j F : the breadwinner.” 


It is simple and sturdy. It And, as a matter of fact, the economic 
stands the vibration and the jolts. side of the matter struck the Mothers’ 
It is safe and dependable under all Uplift with such force that there was 
. lit Y ion’t k added thereto a branch which looked 

S isk ™ . . : 
CONGITIONS. OU con r your lafter the helpless men of the family 
safety on a delicate electrical con- a veritable Fathers’ Uplift, though they 

/ nection or a toy storage battery. | didn’t call it that! It is now no unusual 
‘ TT : a he | thing for a housekeeper to open the doot 
> first cost is small. Te 

lhe irs “ i a all Uhe to an earnest T plifter who greets her 
operating cost is one-third to one- thus: “Good morning! Have you a bu 
fifth that of electric light, and usu- band?’ What do you feed him on?’ 
ally no greater than the cost of smmnnire WLOIIS' I" unonye 


operating a carbidegenerator. When 
you consider its freedom from 
trouble, repairs, and attention, Prest- 
; O-Lite is the most convenient sys- 
} tem you can 


30 Days FREE Trial 


You can prove Prest-O-Lite on your 
motorcycle for thirty days by our liberal 
trial offer. Insist upon a similar trial 
before you buy any other lighting system. 


Get Prest-O-Lite 


use. 


Some a s are w offering c yinat s of 
€ me " a e prices. In a r 
' a get Prest-O-I I essary 





The Prest-O-Lite Co., 
730 Speedway, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Inc., 


‘By jove! if this wasn’t warm 
Li I y i * 
A se ; 7 r | sport, wouldn’t I be a chump? 
uSt € acts or \ i ight 8 











MARCH 1 


4, 






4 ‘hat every 


owner of 


a building should know 


1. That in choosing a type of roof- 
the thing most desirable is 
to secure the unit 
the lowest cost per foot per 
year of service. 


ing 
lowest cost— 


a. 


z. That the roofing of lowest unit 
cost is a pitch, felt and slag 
gravel roof—if it is laid right. 


3. That the way to get it laid right 1s 
to incorporate The Barrett 
fication verbatim into your building 


This is the palatial new Biltmore Hotel in 


Spec * 
New York City, which is covered witha 


+o aes farrett § fcatic oof. chitec 
specifications. Barrett Specification Roof. Architects, 


Warren §F Wetmore, N. Y. Roofers, 
4. That a Barrett Specification roof will New York Roofing Co., N. Y. Water- 


proofed with Specification Pitch and Felt 
Tuttle Roofing Company, N. Y. 


usually last twenty years or more. 
DY the 
it does not 


5. That during that time 


have to be painted or tinkered with 





preven 
Special Note—We 
plans the full 
Specification, in 


or cared for. ake ar 
, . advise incorporating in 


The Barrett 


any 


i wording of 
cost of a Barrett ding 0 


is less than that 


first 
roof 
permanent roofing. 


6. That the 


eae mis- 
Specification 


order to avoid 


understanding. 
of any other 8 
If any abbreviated form is desired, how- 
most economical an 


7. That it is the 
roofing 


ever, the following is suggested: 


| 
known for all 














‘ods ofa ROOFING—Shall be a Barrett Specifi- 
3; oO » » st “t 7 5 . : . . . ss 
pg aes Ral - r | cation Roof laid as directed in printed 
as Manufacturin ants, Railroac te > Heer 
B ‘Idine y Sky ae ere E ewan Specification, revised August 15, 1911, 
a be a 4 " } using the materials specified and subject to 
tels, Apartment anc 

mc ee ee the inspection requirement. 

Dwelling Houses. rot 
Booklets on request, including a copy of Vhe Barrett Specification, 


BARRETT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


New York Philadelphia St.Louis Cleveland 
Pittsburgh Kansas City Seattle Birmingham 


Boston 
Minneapolis 


Chicago 


Cincinnati 
Winnipeg Vancouver 


Sydney, N.S. 


Montreal Toronto 
Halifax, N.S. 


The Paterson Mfg. Co., Limited - 
St. John, N. B. 


RIDER AGENTS! 
WANTED) 
| 











amous 
Acousticon 






IN EACH TOWN and district to 
® ride and exhibit a sample 1914 


Model “Ranger”? bicycle fur 





























































nished by us. Our agents every 
w * ~ making ate fast  Foumn must not confuse the Acousticon with 
Write ai once for full par any other instrument The Acousticon is the | 
ine 4 | offer. | instrument you regulate instantly to clearly or’ 
NO MONEY REC YUIRED | H E i d 
until you receive an approve ear very oun the 
of your bicycle. We ’ near or distant—loud or tow, indoors or out- | 
where in the 1 out | doors, under every conceivable condition. The 
a cent deposit i sdvance | | Aeousticon receives the sound by our exclu- 
prepay freight, and allow | |] sive indirect principle, and transmits it to | 
“3 ; your hearing in its original tone. ot 
10 DAYS FREE TRIAL, blurred—not a single sound is harsh 
during which time you may ride The Acousticon covers ° 
the bicycleand put it toany test 
you wish. If youare then not | |}) 48 Degrees of Deafness 
perfectly satisfied or don't wish Unless ‘‘stone deaf’ the Acous- ~ 
to keep the bicycle you may shi; | ticon enables you to hear every / 
it back to us at our expense and sound—perfectly. Not a theory— ¢ 
you will not be o ome estat paew or untried but a world- 
f nown success for many years, 
LOW FACTORY PRICES NO DEPOSIT 
possible ake at one small profit ] 
actual factory cort, You save $10 to $2 TEN DAYS FREE TRIAL 
iddler profi g direct of us and hav manu Write for Special Linked Ofer no money down— 
facture 18re be i DO NOT BUY a | not even a promise to buy. Let us prove the Acousti- 
bicycle * oe ¢ tires from « at ene 3 ~— om | is the "TER nt you must use. 
y) i lea heard of factory prices | EASY TERMS iAcousticon on easy month 
| | Ww RITE \- — spec Mier expires 
wher } siv | now for gre atest ree book of facts fi 
You WiLL BE ASTONISHED ntif ate ue and } TE the deaf— ‘oatimeniaia tres qoiniatere, 
= Pee - ‘ pak and hundreds of others everywher | 
« YY ‘ l low 7 ‘ ‘ 
" ' + wae . at lower General Acoustic Co., 
prices than any other fact led w | | |]| 1330 Candler Bldg., 220 W. 42nd St New York City 
4 Bicy Dea ile rs, ar n 
: at ‘ 
Ord ni 1 t ay Tr 
SBOOND HAND BICTCLES A mited aken 
t 4 nN “ 1 at 
at ! ‘ list sent f 
. wheels ner tubes 
TIRES, "COASTER. BRAKE ton 2 a 
, , , 
all t half usual prices 
DO NOT Wait — t write today for 2 tfalogue 
* f la ta e a great fund of in 
and ful information, It only costs « Oy t VY 











CAN SELL 
THIS LINE 


YO 


g m a8 rl ireds of pleased 
sl ‘ hanging la for ligt Ing ac w lear 0 
and rura t s, hall lay with ’ © NON- AAONOLA 
irches Most powerf known FLAVORS) 4 
ABSOLUTELY SAFI Preparat uv 
kind Fast ad 
WE LOAN YOU SAMPLE peaiers, | Es 
‘ r 1 r : al 
lor brilliant and any times r I f 
sper than ga ‘ 4 I Ataa ‘ 
1 ear I t as w ru 
| No experience. necessary. | or FREE 





SUNSHINE SAFETY LAMP co. 


"9 Factory Kamen (ity, Me 


American Products Co. 
5472 Sycamore &t., Cincinnati, 0 
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4 | Eee 
) 
2 Kaiser Prevents War Let Us Send You 
Concluded from pa ~ 


o es + 

French and English warships came al ] 
most simultaneously, how they formed IS r@a 1ver @wrl er 
in a common line, and how the officers © 
and everybody tingling to open tire, a 
terrible war just missed being precipi 

TOW, had the Captain of the /anthes | . REE 
4 not received the private message 
from the Emperor, he would have been | > Sees RI 
forced by his naval code to resist this | , LeeF% vr A / 
ultimatum by foree. Had he gone there ee 
acting under the original official orders, - etee* , 2 


tated You may remember that the | 
red war would have blazed across 


Pay for It 
Like Rent 






British and French Admirals sent an 
ultimatum to the Captain of the Panther! 
Unless he left Agadir he would be forced 
to leave. That meant war 





The Emperor’s Discovery 








] 
: 
j 
| ||| The Piccadilly is **™sglish”* 

lll black or tan—no crimped tocs after the day's 


service because—‘‘ Natural Shape” last | Europe. The slightest slip would have 
caused it—the report of a rifle. But 


No Money Down! 






















































































N the office, good ippear- | | | the Panther steamed away. Genuine No Collectors! 
e e, ca ¢ ear- | fa ff Sowrame, — . 
‘ & ‘ Hi.. And this is the cleverest part of the Oliver No. 3 No Interest Charges! 
ance, combined with ecom- j/j| | Emperor’s scheme; he knew that France 
: | | and England were allies: he did not know. ] / 
| . . . . 
n | fort 1s absolutely necessary. | though, just how sincere this alliance 13 CENTS A DA Y AND IT S YO URS . 
" ° ue ‘ was. By sending the Panther into Aga 
a . Ni, . 4 | * ‘ = ALi 
Florsheim Natural Shape dir he learned that the entente cordial Half R | Pri ea ae eee nS ee 
» 1] lasts (200 st vles C select really meant something, that England a eguiar rrice it such a price before 
9 | Hy A é and France iarere allies, that thev were We are able make an amazingly low price to 
fe il from) are specially designed | prepared to resist Germany, shoulder to re — of Collie eae 7 this invincible Your Credit Is Good 
: | - HH] “er : ; regular mode o liver, because \ , 
It . - >.’ HH shoulder in war. It took a master stroke ndertaken to sell no Jess than J, 000 a month! We trust y We ey ver a year te 
. i to give eomtort. } riced at HH} to bring the situation up to the point of \nd because of our astonishingly liberal ing pay. We wait a OU nd ents i ye yp 
‘aad | | war—for it was dangerous business, plan, we are now selling hundreds a week a ot mks Gale Ceek daadaied eed laches team 
| ) and up to DC. } : a ver the country, Get in on this gre of NOt Omy 58 ic extremely Nberal ner OW 
i os $ with all Germany roaring for war--and today . Sonscaue Seer Gere 1s Nb eenene On Sere \ 
| ‘ you should not own one ot these tine Oliver 
HHH] then avert war when Germany and 
= | The Florsheim dealer will show you “ 7 = W lypewriter 
. | Ratan alls ennneiamaiil France were on the verge of it. But Use It hile You Pay 
e aso >« cts 8s. * ‘ . 
} , | with his verbal message the Emperor That is our plan. Get the machine. Then Return It at Our Expense 
t | Fes on: Basuest shrewdly accomplished it The results send us only $4 a month, and you ‘ll own it be Get the machine today. Examine it at your 
- "e7E CIOAS ie ~ eR Crur Ee were before him By creating the situa fore you know it Don’t pay rent on some che ‘1p, leisure it yo ei wn I ome or on Pr actice res 
j | “THE SIGN ¢ CORRECT STYLES" i} : ¢ : = a , mut-of-date machine. The same money will n ‘ io 6=6See how easy it : it hat | Reetecagggy “ 
; | tion he knew that he had powerful na ou the possessor of this genuine Oliver -— the ut letter ‘ena @ a Rae : tae ook ‘Th 
° tions opposed to him Good! nachine preferred by 183 railroads, by ex d ci r ou io t v an in > mae ‘i - s “er 
‘ | The Florsheim Shoe Co. gag Rages perienced writers and business men the worl sek san be ie a Oe nee Se 
Chicago, U. S. A. HHH] A New Situation in Europe ver Aad it ll be earning its own way while on’t be out a penn: 
=> [Fore ws BR ae ep ht ep Don't Wait—Send Today! 
; = FOR THE MAN WHO CARES] f= = tuke one of those nations and se Visible sega oan Keyboard y: 
; = cretly ally himself with it, leaving the Che Oliv * Se Se A B ry Ae pe ody = a ne nee 
» other out in the cold. Then began the plicity Ha s the up-to-date features visible 3 Tyy riter and with it a complete outfit 
) intrigues which resulted in the isolation writing, rapid escapement, pe wiped paper feed me “ cover ribbor tools, instruction || , 
of France An amazing situation, a ti ‘ond t ’ light ela ile uaa coh th r have mood ‘ Yon't se . reo yo fost the 
bombshell in present-day international made the Oliver the wonder of the typewriter coupon. It'll bring the machine for your free 
_ diplomacy that I shall discuss fully in world. We issue : record-breaking qrasante examin ition nd trial. You can't afford to miss 
" prot t y the entire lite ne m 1 rreat « 
my next article 
: hte >» Edwar ll Terewperees DISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE 
_Not : J am indebted to Edward Ly 66 P16 N. vag Bivd., Chicago, Ill. Date 
Fox for his collaboration on this article + ln ata =O Seesaeitee Seid seas RTs 
i ARMG g CARL GRAVES, M.D . . gree to remit @4 00 after tive days f the date I receive the = act = Gol 1 pry iy. 4 
| |) ERUSTEREN sind Sign and Mail ti's rental ‘and 4.00 exch month thereafter, aa rental for the use of the typewriter, Wh 
im | j STEREM I have pa a5 8 t pewrit s to be t then the title ist 
a MIU LLLIMALLILO LY YY Uf y “ TRIAL week sabes 
warcrecrrersircvcencessstlllrerieine tedster tirertldr.cheatish ber 





ORDER iy. _ 


| 2R’S COUPON ‘an 
COLLIER’S COUPON | a4 


AMBER, 


MARMACAL COMPANY 
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i | + 
| ye —— = " = sat 
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| Tr ip i! 
i * 
ae I S| |’ . COLLIER & SON, Incorporated, A G 
| ITIE|RI TINIE! v1 t ) re You Going 
= —- Publishers 9 
| Use it every day U D 
4 : + p or Down! 
I AILY cleansing ofthe mouth : ee a ee 
e and throat is as vital to good Robert J. Collier, President, . - lay you arenot ate 
mg 3 -eul: » terson, Vice President and General Mon me 4 going towar | 
health as re gular brushing of the ‘ I ; . ’ , greater things, bigger sal- 
| f teeth. Use Listerine freely. It ager; J. G. Jarrett, Treasurer; Charles ary, greater success — you 
purifies the mouth and deodor I. Miner, Secretary; A. C. G. Hammes are in the came peril asa 
> an : eat Man who clings desper- 
izes the breath and is exc eedingly fahr. Manager Advertising Department ately toa rope suspended 
refreshing. Physicians and den- in mid air. You can't hold | 
tists have recommended Listerine ¢ ~ oy Brip. 
> - aie. . ou have got to assert 
for over 30 years. All Druggists 116 West Thirteenth Street the power within you and 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo. Vew York City pull yourself upward, or 
a slip d »wn into the class of 








+ 
Entered as second-class matter February 
16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, 
New York, under the Act of Congress of 


oy i be shown Who Is This Man 


how to discover the mon- 


ey making p wers before with the Fiery Eyes ? 


you can develop them. 


Ask Sheldon How W hat congregation is he ad- 





























March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1914 by P. F d f; t] 
‘ : , Nearly 60,000 men, in al! walks re ssing So ferven y 
Collier & Son, Tneorporated Registered life, who —— ‘ound thei 
grip slipping have, i He is John K his } th 
2 . slip 1 RCO ¢ s 1 5 re “ 
it Stationer Hall, London. England. and grip lipping have discover d e is John nox, ana his hearers ar 1¢ 
Found only on Lee Regular the powerand means of mak . 
. : 8 . ighted j (ire Brit: and tl ing more money with the aid proud lords of the congre gation: this sermon 
Tires and Lee Puncture- copyrighted m= Great Dritain ane _ of the Sheldon Courses in he f F th S 
; i sritis "OSSONS ions, ij 1 g Canad: Salesmanship and Business set the fire of the reformation sweeping across 
y | Proof Pneumatic ‘Tires British I ‘ ions, includin mada Building. You can do the same—NOW. In your " } . a I E 
i the tires that put the sure in pleasure LONDON: 5 Henrietta Street, Covent spare moments you can master the fundamentals of England and Scotland. 
| ‘ , ‘ nn nn mn" > the science that compels men to recognize your real " . - 
| | With this tread to guard against skid Garden, W. ¢ rORONTO, ONTARIO: valo Only a very few great men in all history 
ding, with G-S Colborne Street. Price: United States Send for Shelden Bock — FREE have set men’s minds on fire 
. ‘ P - A lett Y tal i ll br ou a copy of th on 
I ee PUNCTURE - Canada, Cuba, and Mexico, 5 cents a Sheldon Book tree of ail expense. The contents will To be acquainted with these few great men— preach 
OR MONEY oo = . ‘ or Ste t neiete historiar ; > te } 
. PROOF ON 1 copy, $2.50 a year Foreign. 10 eents a Ree elie. Don't fail to write. Start ers, poets, scientists, orians, discoverers—is to have 
2 ” the truest mark of ai culture, to be really % “réad, 
copy, SSO a yeu H 
Pneumatic “I Og ! ! The Sheldon School os tec tn fos coonane Sms teopelien a 





+ 416 Gunther Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


NoTK O SURSCRIRERS hange o 1¢/ e < 
Napa A Ral —— Five-Foot Shelf of Books 


change of address should give the old For Interesting and Valuable Information about 


ED me besos at an puoi low pipe 











to guard against punctures and the per- 


fected Lee 


“Vanadium” Rubber 





















as well as the neu address, and the 





to as > P . > . . and bought by Manufacture ors, se nd 6 ce ~g postage <9 kat free klet great 

assure maximum service at minimum ledger number on their wrappei From large Illustrated paper Visible Re id Terms Bo ¢ ators selected « " terat t the few great 
cost, we have a combination no autoist can two to three weeka muat necessaril B.S. & A. B. Lacey, Dept. 5 Washington, D. 0 Estab 1868. k rea F 
afford to overlook Write for Leaflet ‘‘D.’* , = sapenerannseeatapnenenmnnesnemaen ‘ i ’ 

| elapse before the chang an be made i - ttle ed \ ta oe . 
; . verheat 
LEE 0. and pevOrn bet wer ony Operer's ERI KSON E > i 
TIRE & RUBBER C ; C 86 a Test les ae 


CONSHOHOCKEN, PA 


Sold in all lead- 
ing cities 


ll yoach anu neie subsacrilh 


sa Arms, Braces, Whee! Chairs, Stockings ) booklet g g t f I I f."" It is free 
on . , . . SOLD ON EASY TERMS — P. F. COLLIER & SON 
Fr. tt. Erickson Artificial Limb Co : | 416 W 13th St. a York 


‘ y Z @ Wash. 4s. ¥., Minneapolis, Mian 


Look up “‘Lee Tires’’ 
in your phone book 
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SAFETY FIRST 


Quality, Service and Lower Cost Mileage for 7 
Goodrich Tire Users a 


Goodrich | 
Tread L1ITeS 


Best in the Long Run 





Goodrich Unit Molding is really the orig- 
inal ‘‘Safety First’’ idea in tire construction. 








Safety must go deeper than the tread. 


= It must be made into the tire. Goodrich 
Tires are built on a foundation of safety. 





The quality of Goodrich Tires today is the 
standard by which all high grade tires 
are judged. ‘This is because they rep- 
resent the perfection of tire-making and 
tire-knowledge—which gives Goodrich 
Tires their leadership. 


VNNNTTONNTHNNNITONENTHNHt 
| | 


ie 


{iH} 


| 


& Oo Og 


\| ii] 


The body of the tire, side walls, fabric, 
rubber, bead and tread are balanced and 
interlocked through and through so that 
the whole tire is one live unit. 





The Goodrich Safety Tread 
Five Bars and a Crosstie 


The “Safety First” Symbol 


The strong rubber fingers of the Safety 
Tread clean and grip the road. They stop 
the skid before it starts. They make the 
brake effective and make your steering sure. 


The user of Goodrich Tires gets the utmost 
in service and mileage, because each tire 
wears as a unit—every part of the tire 
helping every other part to perform the 
service demanded of it. This is one of the 
— why Goodrich Tires give better No odd projections to knock out the 
service and lower cost mileage. underlying tire structure or to make your 
= ee car ride roughly. ; 














NT 
INV 


Just the unit-group of bars and crosstie 
which brace and balance the strain on the 


And now the Goodrich Safety Tread 
solves the skidding and sliding problem 








for the motorist and gives him ‘‘Safety 
First’? in actual operation as well as in 
construction. 





Smooth Tread Safety Tread | Grey Inner 


tire so that the Safety Tread runs as a 
smooth tread does and gives more actual 
service and mileage. 


Here are the prices to pay for the best tires ever produced in the Goodrich factory: 





Smooth Tread | Safety Tread | Grey inner 





, _ oe rices ricer ube Prices Bnd = ___ Prices = ___ Prices __| Tube Prices 
30x3 $11.70 $12.65 $2.80 34x41, | $33.00 | $35.00 ($6.15 
30 x 31, 15.75 17.00 3.50 35x 41, 34.00 36.05 6.30 
: 32x3l, | 16.75 1810 | 3.70 | 36x44, | 35.00 | 37.10 | 6.45 
33 x4 23.55 25.25 | 4.75 37x5 41.95 44.45 | 7.70 | 
| 34x4 24.35 | 26.05 | 490 | 38x5% | 5400 | 5730 | 835 | 
Dealers almost everywhere have Goodrich Tires in stock or can get them for you from one of our branches or depots. 
pi The B. F. Goodrich Company ety 
AT Factories: Akron, Ohio Branches in All Principal Cities Uize 
ean a 


There is nothing in Goodrich Advertising that isn’t in Goodrich Goods 

















| Reo the Fifth 


Now $1,175 Equipped 





1914 Summer Series 
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Electric Lights 
| Electric Horn 
35 h.p. 


Tires 34x4 
Also Roadster 


All We Can Ever Give 


A chassis designed by R. E. Olds, 
as his final model—as the best he 
knew—after 25 years of car building. to 

Acar built slowly, in a costly way, 
as though each car were built for 


Mr. Olds’ own use. 


mark the 


beauty. 


think, all that motorists desire. 


A body of the coming type—a 
streamline body, believed in Europe 


limit 


Equipment which 


in automobile 


A price $220 less than last year— 
now offering a value which, in all 


probability, no factory ever canexcel. 


Thus Reo the Fifth of this year ful- 


includes, we 


fills all our ambitions 


even all our 


dreams—after27yearsin thisindustry. 


Now the Last Step—$220 Saved 


Reo the Fifth came out three chinery—everything necessary formula—steel analyzed twice. some as acar can be. Witha 
years ago. Since then, the sole to build well and build cheaply. All parts must still pass the beautiful streamline body, deep 
attention of our experts and Engineers have come from same radical tests. All driv upholstery, fine finish. With 
designers has been given to its everywhere toinspect this model ing parts, as always, have 50 electric starter and electric 


perfection. 


We have kept test cars run- 
ning on the road, up to 10,000 
miles per car. These cars are 
then taken apart and inspected. 


And 


use suggested has been adopted 


every betterment which 


in the chassis. 


We have improved the finish 
and upholstery, the body de- 
sign and equipment, until the 
whole car now measures up 
with the chassis. In none of 
these respects can we see any 


hope to do better. 


Now comes the last step. 

When we equipped this fac 
tory to build this car we made 
an enormous investment. Auto 


matic machinery, testing ma- 


plant. 


But we counted that invest 
Models thereafter 
And 


when 


ment final. 
were not to be changed 
we knew that sometime 
enormous output had repaid that 
investment— we could quote on 


this model a matchless price. 


That has come. This 


year we reduce our price 16 per 


time 
cent. Last year’s Reo the Fifth, 


completely equipped, sold for 


$1,395. This year’s price, with 
a better body and better equip 


ment, is $1,175. 


Just as Costly 


Yet the car is just as costly, 
save for lower prices on tires 


and electric starters. 


It is still built of steel made to 


per cent over-capacity. 


There are 15 roller bearings, 
190 drop forgings, a double 


heated carburetor. Each car 


is built slowly and carefully. 


There are grindings and re 
grindings, countless tests and 


And 


are still run for thousands of 


inspections. test cars 
miles to show up any possible 


weakness. 


Each is built to run for years 


and years as well as it runs 


when new. To eliminate 


troubles, to minimize cost of 


upkeep. Many 


users now can tell you what 


such precautions mean. 


Now Beautiful 


And now the ear is as hand 


thousands of 


lights of the best type made. 
With integral windshield, with 


all modern equipment. 


And with our exclusive one- 
rod control. No levers in the 
way of the driver. Gears shifted 
as easily as moving the spark 
lever—by moving a rod thrée 


inches. 


Men who buy their cars to 


keep wantacar like this. They 
want this finality, this staunch- 


And 


they want, above all, an honest 


ness, this up-to-dateness. 


car, built in this careful, costly 
way. Somany want it that our 
orders at times run five times 


our factory output. 
We have dealers in a thou- 


sand towns. Name of nearest 
sent with catalog on requesi. 


New-Style Body 
Electric Starter 


One-Rod Control 
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REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Lansing, Michigan 


Canadian Factory, St. Catharines, Ont. Canadian Price, $1,575 


(230) 





You fire up 
a jimmy pipe 


that’s filled jamful of Prince Albert and ™ 
you'll get what you're looking for ig 
pipe smoke joy. 

No use arguing or losing sleep about 
the question. There’s one answer— 
Prince Albert! You, nor any other man, 
ever smoked tobacco with such class) 
for bully deliciousness — flavor, frase” 
grance, aroma! 


P. A.’s what men call a man’s smoke 
It’s real and true and red blooded. Men 
like it because it makes good, today, 
tomorrow—all the time! It’s always 
fresh; it always tastes good—and every 7 
puff just does tickle your palate so! 


Never was such pipe smoke tobacco ag 

P. A., because it’s made by a patented ™ 
process that cuts out the sting and 7 
throat-parch and just leaves the 
stuff that makes every man who 
smokes P, A. jimmy pipe joy'us 7 
for life! 


You get this hot:—Polish up your smoking irons, 
Get ’em tuned for action. You buy some P. A, 
in the tidy red tin and go to it, because it’s your 
right to be jimmy pipe joy’us! Since P. A. hit 
the turf, three men smoke pipes where one © 
smoked a pipe before. And that average is 
growing right smart like. 


You buy Prince Albert everywhere tobacco is © 
sold. That’s for your convenience, so you don't 7 
have to change your brand every time you 
want to smoke some pipe on the road! You 
stick to P. A. because P. A. will stick to you. 
Buy Prince Albert in the toppy red bags, 5c; 
tidy red tins, 10c; in handsome pound and half- > 
pound humidors. And take atip. Before you 
do the next thing you get acquainted with 


BERT 


the national joy smoke 


Copyright 1914 by R.J. ReynoldsTobaccoCo, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 











